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I  wish  every  Larkin  Customer 
the  merriest  Christmas  they  eVer  had.” 


OUR  NEW 


Wlite  Enameled  steel,  Brass-Trimmefl  Beds 

]\ /T  ETAL  BEDS  add  beauty  and  cheerfulness  to  the  chamber,  while 
they  convey  a  delightful  feeling  of  cleanliness  that  invites  repose. 
They  harmonize  perfectly  with  furniture  of  any  wood  or  style,  and  their 
airiness  gives  a  roomy  effect  even  to  small  chambers.  They  utterly  dis¬ 
courage  vermin.  Are  very  strong  and  will  last  a  lifetime.  All  castings 
are  malleable  iron  and  will  never  break.  Smooth  joints.  All  steel  parts 
have  three  coats  of  enamel  baked  on.  Ball-bearing  casters  on  all. 


No.  5. 
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Given  for  five  Certificates  ;  or  free  with  $10.00  worth  of 
Larkin  Soaps  and  Products. 

Three-piece  complete  Steel  Bed  and  Spring,  consist¬ 
ing  of  head  and  foot,  without  side  rails,  and  woven-wire 
spring.  The  steel  side-angles  of  spring  fit  into  bed-end 

sockets,  making  a  per¬ 
fectly  rigid  bed.  Spring 
is  equipped  with  the 
“  Real  ”  support,  which 
will  sustain  great  weight 
without  sagging. 

Head,  4  ft.  8  in.;  foot, 
3  ft.  2  in.  Length,  6  ft. 
6  in.  Choice  of  three 
widths,  4  ft.  6  in.,  4  ft.  or 
3  ft.  6  in. 

Bed  is  finished  in  White  enamel,  with 
brass  knobs ;  spring,  in  silver  bronze. 


No.  8.  Given  for  eight  Certificates;  or  given  with  a  $10.00  selection  of  Larkin 
Products,  for  $13.00;  or  free  with  a  $16.00  selection. 


A  handsome  new  design. 

Pillars  and  top -tubes  are 
i-in.  steel,  with  orna¬ 
mental  castings  at  center 
and  corner  decorated  in 
gold  bronze.  Brass  scroll 
above  upright  rods  is  lac¬ 
quered  to  prevent  tarnish¬ 
ing. 

Head,  5  ft.  5  in. ;  foot, 

3  ft.  11  in.  Length,  6  ft. 

6  in.  Choice  of  three 
widths,  4  ft.  6  in.,  4  ft., 
or  3  ft.  6  in. 

Any  rigid  frame 
wire  mattress  or 
spring  may  be  used 
without  slats.  If  wanted  to  use  with  slats  specify  inverted  side  rails. 

Any  special  size  not  larger  than  regular,  $1.50  additional.  Beds  enameled  in  Barff 
Black,  Blue,  Green  or  Pink,  50  cents  additional. 
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©ur  Christmas  (Breetina. 

present  again  Is  tbe  season  wben  hearts  abounb  In  cbeer, 
anb  Ups  give  expression  to  tbe  peace  anb  goodwill  tbat 
bwell  wltbln. 

Co  all  Harbin  Customers  we  senb  our  beartg  Christmas 
greeting,  flbag  jog  anb  glabness  manifest  tbemselves  In  everg 
beeb !  flbag  everg  butg  be  attenbeb  bg  a  cheerfulness  tbat  will 
overflow  to  those  arounb  gou!  flbag  tbe  peace  anb  jog  tbat 
obtain  tbrougb  ftlnb  anb  tbougbtful  acts  Inspire  all  to  give 
treelg  unto  others  tbe  best  of  tbelr  bearts’  fullness,  anb  mag  tbe 
glow  of  Cbrlstmas=tlbe  be  gulcfceneb  Into  a  llvfng  fire  tbat  will 
enbure  tbrougbout  tbe  gear ! 

THE  ABANDONED  WORKSHOP  OF  SANTA  CLAUS. 

By  Lorinda  Lucile  Terpening. 

Old  Santa  woke  up  from  his  summer  vacation, 

And  he  mused  to  himself :  “Now  I’ll  name  in  rotation 
Each  family  of  kids  where  I’ll  visit  this  year, 

And  what  I  shall  give  to  each  child  I  hold  dear.” 

But  after  most  carefully  reading  each  name, 

O’er  the  saint’s  wrinkled  face  a  slight  shadow  there  came. 

“  I  am  getting  so  old,  and  so  lame,  stiff,  and  sore, 

That  I  feel  I  can  never  build  toys  any  more. 

“Why,  when  I  was  young,  I  worked  all  summer  long 
Making  toys  for  the  next  Christmas  !  And  I  feel  that  ’twas 
wrong 

For  me  to  have  slept  all  this  long  summer  through. 

True,  I  needed  the  rest !  But  now  what  shall  I  do  ?  ” 

His  wife  quickly  said  :  “Sant,  I’ll  tell  you  just  what : 

I  have  lately  been  told  of  a  world-renowned  spot 
Where  these  things  can  begot  ready-made  and  all  right.” 

Old  Santa  replied,  “Then  I’ll  see  it  tonight.” 

So  he  harnessed  his  reindeers,  and  quickly  did  go 
To  this  place,  which,  she  said,  was  in  far  Buffalo. 

And  going  right  in,  without  ever  a  key— - 
As  Santa  Claus  does— now  what  did  he  see  ? 
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At  top  of  the  building  he’d  noticed  a  name, 

A  huge  “Larkin  Co.”  writ  in  letters  of  flame. 

“Am  I  in  a  dream? ”  Santa  cried,  in  amaze. 

“  If  not,  what’s  all  this  upon  which  I  now  gaze  ?  ” 

For  there  each  so  neatly  arranged  in  its  place. 

Were  Go-Carts  and  Rockers  for  dolls  ;  and  his  face 

Beamed  with  smiles  as  he  saw  Cinderella  Dolly 

In  a  White  Cradle  sleeping,  and  he  muttered,  “Oh,  Jolly !  ” 

“With  this  Doll  Furniture  and  Child’s  Tea  Set  so  grand, 
I  surely  can  satisfy  any  girl  in  the  land  ! 

Here’s  a  Croquet  Set,  too  ;  Fans,  Bracelets  and  Rings, 
Water-colors,  and  all  sorts  of  beautiful  things  ! 

“Now,  the  boys  must  be  thought  of ;  and  lo  !  here  I  find 
Just  the  things  that  are  suited  to  every  boy’s  mind : 

Tools  of  every  description,  Skates,  Jack-knives  and  Sleds, 
And  Express  Carts,  and  Guns  to  turn  all  the  boys’  heads. 

“These  Cameras  and  Engines  and  nice  Printing-press, 
With  Scroll-saw  and  Lathe,  will  just  suit  them,  I  guess 
And  these  Cornets  and  all  sorts  of  musical  things 
Make  the  list  quite  complete.  Oh,  the  joy  that  it  brings  ! 

“Just  to  think  I  shall  ne’er  have  to  bother  my  head 
To  make  all  these  things  !  As  their  parents,  instead, 

Can  just  order  a  box  of  sweet  Perfumes  and  Soaps 
And  get  these  things  free  !  And  they'll  do  it,  I  hope. 
“Then  they’ll  lay  them  aside  ’til  I  call  round  each  year 
And  fill  up  each  stocking  with  good  Christmas  gear. 
Hurrah  for  the  Larkins  !  And  you  can  just  bet 
I’ll  tack  on  my  workshop  a  big  sign,  ‘To  Let.”’ 


“A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT’S  DREAM.” 

By  E.  M.  Taylob. 

One  midsummer  evening  I  went  for  a  stroll ;  - 
While  crossing  a  meadow  I  paused  on  a  knoll, 

To  ponder  the  moonlight  and  look  for  a  troll. 

That  being  the  season  to  meet  fairies  droll. 

Soon  a  quaint  apparition  attracted  my  eye, 

A  funny  old  woman  flew  down  from  the  sky  ; 

A  broomstick  a-riding  she  went  sailing  by. 

“0  where  do  you  come  from,  Old  Woman?”  said  I. 

“  I  went  to  sweep  cobwebs  a  long  time  ago. 

You’ll  remember  my  broom ;  my  name  you  don’t  know, 
Now  I  wash  out  the  clouds  and  line  them  with  light ; 

The  milky  way  whiten— you’ll  see  it  tonight.” 

“  Old  Woman,  how  ever  can  you  alone  do 
This  work  you  have  mentioned  and  hope  to  get  through  ?  ” 
“The  way  to  get  work  done’s  to  go  to  work  right. 

Use  Boraxine  Powder,  World’s  Work,  Honor  Bright.” 


THE  LARKIN  IDEA. 


Tommy’s  Bunker  Hill  Bob=Sled. 

A  CHRISTMAS  STORY. 


By  Eben  E.  Rexford. 


“A/\A,”  demanded  Tommy,  explo- 
\'  1  sively,  as  he  stood  watching 
his  mother  concoct  good  things  for 
the  Christmas  dinner  that  was  to  be 
eaten  on  the  morrow,  in  the  Roberts’ 
home,  “  Ma  !  What’s  an  old  maid  ?  ” 
“  For  the  land’s  sake  !  What  ques¬ 
tions  will  you  be  askin’  next,  I’d 
like  to  know?”  said  Mrs.  Roberts. 
“How’d  you  ever  come  to  get  that 
idea  in  your  head  ?  Who’s  be’n  say- 
in’  anything  to  you  ’bout  ol’  maids  ?  ” 
‘‘Sam  Parker,  he  did,”  answered 
Tommy.  “He  said,  was  my  old 
maid  aunt  acomin’  to  our  house  Cris- 
mus  ?  an’  I  said  what’d  he  mean  ?— 
I  hadn’t  got  no  old  maid  aunt ;  an’ 
he  said,  yes  I  had,  too  ;  Aunt  Janet 
was  an  old  maid.  An’  I  said  she 
wasn’t— she  was  the  nicest  aunt  I 
had ;  an’  he  said  he  didn’t  care  for 
that— she  was  an  old  maid,  all  the 
same,  ’cause  his  mother  said  so  ;  an’ 
I  said  I’d  lick  him  if  he  didn’t  shet 
up  ;  an’  I  would,  too,  an’  he  knew  it. 
What  is  an  old  maid,  Ma  ?  Tell  me  !  ” 
Mrs.  Roberts  groaned  over  the 
predicament  she  found  herself  in. 
When  Tommy  was  in  search  of 
information,  he  always  persisted 
until  his  curiosity  was  satisfied.  She 
knew  there  would  be  no  “let-up” 
until  she  answered  his  question.  If 
she  did  not  answer  it,  most  likely  he 
would  ask  Aunt  Janet  to  enlighten 
him,  on  the  morrow.  And  she  did 
not  want  him  to  do  that. 

“OP  maids  are  women  that  haven’t 
got  married,”  she  explained,  hoping 
that  would  be  sufficient  to  satisfy 
her  son.  But  no,— 

“Why  haven’t  they?”  asked 
Tommy. 

“Dear  me,”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Rob¬ 
erts,  petulantly,  “I  do  wish  you 


wouldn’t  ask  such  foolish  questions. 
Go  ’way,  now,  an’  don’t  bother  me. 
I  can’t  talk  when  I’m  makin’  cake.” 

“But  you  don’t  have  to  talk  much 
to  tell  me  that  ”  persisted  Tommy. 
“Say,  Ma  !  What’s  the  reason  they 
don’t  get  married  ?  ” 

“  I  never  see  your  like  !  ’  ’  declared 
Mrs.  Roberts.  “  Why— some  of ’em 
don’t  have  a  chance  to,  an’  some-  of 
’em  have  chances,  but  druther  stay 
single.” 

“Didn’t  Aunt  Janet  ever  have  a 
chance  ?  ”  asked  Tommy. 

“  Yes,  she’s  had  plenty  o’  chances, 
if  she’d  seen  fit  to  take  up  with  ’em,” 
answered  his  mother.  ‘  ‘  She  needn’t 
ha’  be’n  an’  ol’  maid  if  she  hadn’t 
wanted  to.” 

“Why  don’t  she  want  to  get  mar¬ 
ried,  Ma?”  asked  Tommy. 

“See  here,  now,  Tommy  Roberts, 
you  ask  one  more  question— just  one  ! 
— an’  you’ll  march  straight  out  o’ 
this  room,  an’  stay  out.  An’  you 
won’t  get  any  spoons  to  lick  neither. 
Don’t  you  dare  to  mention  a  word  of 
what  I’ve  said,  tomorrow,  to  Aunt 
Janet.  If  you  do  you’ll  get  such  a 
trouncin’  as  you  hain’t  had  for  one 
spell— don’t  you  forget  that!  You 
understand  ?  ” 

“Yes’m,”  answered  Tommy, 
meekly.  “Say,  Ma  !  if  you’ll  give 
me  that  spoon  to  lick,  ’thout  scrap¬ 
in’  it  first,  I’ll  keep  still  an’  won’t 
ask  another  question,  honest  Injun  !” 

“Well,  then,  take  it,”  said  his 
mother,  turning  over  the  spoon, with 
a  generous  portion  of  cake-batter 
adhering  to  it. 

If  there  was  anything  Tommy 
liked,  it  was  to  “hang  ’round”  in 
the  kitchen,  on  days  when  prepara¬ 
tions  were  going  on  for  such  feasts 
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as  came  at  Christmas  and  Thanks¬ 
giving.  He  was  always  in  the  way, 
always  asking  questions,  always 
begging  spoons  “to  lick.” 

Uncle  John  Roberts  and  family 
were  to  eat  Christmas  dinner  with 
them  on  the  morrow.  Aunt  Janet, 
about  whom  he  had  made  inquiries, 
lived  with  Uncle  John. 

Tommy  had  been  promised,  some 
time  ago,  that  on  Christmas  Eve  he 
might  go  to  Uncle  John’s  and  stay 
over  night,  and  come  home  with 
them  from  the  Christmas  service  at 
the  church.  Accordingly,  he  set  out 
about  four  o’clock  and  was  at  Uncle 
John’s  by  dark. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening,  he 
found  himself  alone  with  his  cousin 
Jessie,  who  was  two  or  three  years 
older  than  he  was.  She  asked  what 
good  things  his  mother  had  made  for 
tomorrow’s  feast,  and  Tommy 
described  the  pies  and  cakes  so 
vividly  that  he  felt  his. mouth  water¬ 
ing  over  his  own  eloquence.  It  made 
him  hungry  to  think  of  what  was  in 
store  for  the  morrow. 

“  I  just  wish  we  could  have  a  wed¬ 
ding  in  our  family,”  said  Jessie. 
“Then’s  when  they  have  good  things 
to  eat !  ” 

“  Better ’n  they  do  Crismus?” 
asked  Tommy,  greatly  interested. 

“  Better  ?  Well  I  sh’dsay,”  answered 
Jessie.  “Crismus  don’t  begin  with 
weddings.  Why,  I  went  to  one  this 
summer,  an’  they  had,  oh,  I  can’t 
begin  to  tell  how  many  kinds  o’  cake 
—fruit,  an’  Puritan  Pure  Choc’late, 
an’  angels’  food,  an’  cream,  an’ 
marble— an’  more  I  didn’t  know  the 
name  of,  but  they  was  just  delicious 
— seem’s  if  I  could  taste  ’em  now ! 
—an’  there  was  lemonade,  an’  ice¬ 
cream  with  Larkin  Vanilla  in  it— 
why,  Tommy  Roberts,  I  don’t  b’leeve 
there  was  anything  good  to  eat  they 
didn’t  have  !  You’ll  never  know  till 
you  go  to  a  wedding,  for  yourself. 


Then  see  what  you  think  about  Cris¬ 
mus!”  wound  up  Jessie  with  a  note 
of  pity  for  poor  Tommy’s  ignorance. 

“  I  wish  we  could  have  one,”  said 
Tommy,  with  a  long  deep  sigh. 
“It’ll  be  ever’n  ever  so  long  ’fore 
we  get  big  enough  to  get  married, 
won’t  it?  ” 

“I  wish  Aunt  Janet  would  get 
married,”  said  Jessie. 

That  reminded  Tommy. 

“Say,”  said  he,  in  a  low  and  con¬ 
fidential  whisper,  “she’s  an  old 
maid,  ain’t  she?  Why  is  she?  Do 
you  know  ?  I  asked  ma,  an’  she  kep’ 
puttin’  me  off— she  al’ays  does  when 
I  want  to  know  things — an’  she  said 
Aunt  Janet  had  chances,  but  I  didn’t 
just  get  the  hang  of  it,  an’  afore  I 
found  out,  she  made  me  shet  up. 
Why  hain’t  Aunt  Janet  got  married, 
Jessie?” 

“I’ll  tell  you,  if  you’ll  promise 
you  won’t  never,  never  say  a  word 
about  it  to  a  livin’  soul,”  said  Jessie, 
looking  about  her  apprehensively,  to 
make  sure  no  one  was  listening.  “I 
heard  ma  talkin’  with  the  minister’s 
wife,  one  day,  an’  near’s  I  c’d  make 
out  Aunt  Janet  used  to  be  engaged 
to  Doctor  Graham—” 

“What’s  engaged?”  asked  Tommy. 

“Why,  engaged  is  promising  to 
marry  somebody,”  explained  Jessie. 
“  I  sh’dthink  anybody’d  know  that.” 

“  Mebby  they  would,  if  they  was 
as  smart  as  you  think  you  be,” 
retorted  Tommy,  stung  by  his  cousin’s 
evident  pity  for  his  ignorance. 
“Girls  is  al’ays  smarter’n  boys,  you 
know.”  This  was  intended  for  sar¬ 
casm,  but  Jessie  accepted  it  as  sim¬ 
ple  statement  of  fact  and  went  on  : 

“They  was  engaged,  but  they  had 
a  falling-out,  an’  broke  off  their 
engagement,  an’  neither  of  ’em’s  got 
married,  an’  ma  said  she  didn’t  b’leeve 
either  of  ’em  ever  would,  they 
thought  too  much  of  each  other.  She 
said  there  was  a  misunderstanding—” 
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“What’s  a  misunderstanding?” 
asked  Tommy. 

“  Why,  a  misunderstanding’s  a— a 
— ”  Jessie  paused,  at  a  loss  for  words 
simple  enough  to  make  the  matter 
plain  to  Tommy,  “ — it’s  a  mistake 
that  comes  o’  thinkin’  things  are  so 
when  they  ain’t  so,  you  know.  I 
don’t  suppose  you’ll  get  just  the 
right  idea,  but  anyway  it  means  that 
if  it  hadn’t  been  for  some  kind  of  a 
mistake  between  ’em,  they’d  have 
got  married.  An’  my  ma  told  the 
minister’s  wife  she  felt  real  sure 
both  of  ’em  was  sorry,  an’  would  be 
glad  to  make  up,  but  she  didn’t  know’s 
they  ever  would,  ’less  somethin’ 
’strordinary  happened—” 

“What’s  ’strordinary?”  asked 
Tommy. 

“Why,  it’s  somethin’  you  hain’t 
expectin’,”  explained  Jessie,  “some¬ 
thin’  sudden  an’  s’prisin’,  you  know. 
You  understand  ?  ” 

‘  ‘  Y -e-es,  ’  ’  answered  Tommy, 
rather  dubiously.  “  I  don’t  see  why 
you  use  such  big  words,  Jessie,  I 
guess  you’re  tryin’  to  show  off.” 

“Big  ideas  has  to  have  big  words 
to  ’spress  ’em,”  said  Jessie,  with 
dignity.  “Wouldn’t  it  be  nice  if 
Doctor  Graham  an’  Aunt  Janet  ivould 
make  up  an’  get  married?  I’ll  bet 
anything  they’d  have  a  wedding  din¬ 
ner  ’most  as  good  as  the  one  I  went 
to,  an’  mebby  better  !  ” 

Tommy  heaved  a  long  wishful  sigh 
over  the  vision  Jessie’s  words  con¬ 
jured  up.  He  could  taste  cream- 
cake  and  ice-cream  that  very  minute, 
and  feel  lemonade  trickling  down  his 
dry,  parched  throat. 

That  night  he  thought  it  all  over, 
and  a  brilliant  idea  came  to  him.  If 
a  “make-up”  between  Doctor  Gra¬ 
ham  and  his  aunt  hinged  on  some¬ 
thing  “’strodinary,”  why  couldn’t  a 
little  boy  about  his  size  furnish  what 
was  needed  ? 

They  were  all  to  go  to  church  in 


the  morning,  and  from  church  they 
would  go  to  Tommy’s  home.  About 
half  an  hour  before  it  was  time  to 
start  churchward,  fate — or  Provi¬ 
dence-sent  Doctor  Graham  that  way, 
and  Tommy  happened  to  be  hanging 
over  the  gate-post  as  he  came  down 
the  hill. 

“Want  a  ride  ?  ”  asked  the  doctor. 

“Yep!”  answered  Tommy,  and 
clambered  into  the  doctor’s  cutter 
without  further  ceremony. 

The  very  opportunity  he  had  been 
wishing  for  had  come,  and  he  deter¬ 
mined  to  make  the  most  of  it. 

“Say,  why  don’t  you  an’  Aunt 
Janet  get  married  ?  ”  he  blurted  out. 

The  doctor  looked  at  him  keenly. 

“What  makes  you  ask  me  such  a 
question  ?  ”  he  asked. 

“’Cause  I  heard  you  an’  she  got 
engaged,  an’  got  mad  about  some¬ 
thin’  an’  broke  off,  but  they  said  you 
both  was  sorry,  an’  mebby  if  some¬ 
thin’  ’stror—stror ’nary  happened  you 
might  get  married  yet.  That’s  why 
I’m  sayin’  this.  I  guess  it’s  ’stror— 
stror’nary,”  explained  Tommy, 
stumbling  over  the  big  word,  but  too 
intent  on  results  to  mind  it  much. 
“  Say,  why  don’t  you  ?  ” 

“Maybe  your  aunt  wouldn’t  agree 
to  it,”  answered  the  doctor,  with 
what  Tommy  thought  a  very  *  ‘queer” 
look  in  his  face.  He  seemed  excited, 
eager. 

“I  guess  she  would,  ”  said  Tommy. 
“Anyway,  you’d  better  ask  her  an’ 
find  out.  I  would  if  I  was  you.” 

“I  would  if  I  had  a  chance  to,” 
said  the  doctor.  “But  she  never  gives 
me  a  chance.  That’s  why  I’ve  thought 
all  along  that  she  didn’t  care.  See 
here,  Bub,  can’t  you  help  me  to 
make  a  chance  ?  She’s  going  to  your 
house  to  dinner,  I  understand.  Ask 
her  to  go  out  walking  with  you  this 
afternoon,  and  I’ll  happen  along,  and 
—and  she’ll  have  to  listen  to  what  I 
have  to  say.  Will  you  do  it  ?  Here’s 
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something  to  bind  the  bargain,”  and 
the  doctor  produced  a  jack-knife  that 
made  Tommy’s  eyes  glisten  with 
delight.  But  he  had  the  instincts  of 
a  bargain-maker,  and  he  hesitated. 

“  I’d  like  Barney  &  Berry  Skates 
better,  I  guess,”  he  said. 

“Well,  you  shall  have  skates,  if 
it  all  turns  out  as  I’d  like  to  have  it,  ’  ’ 
said  the  doctor  eagerly. 

“An’  I  dun’no  but  I’d  rather  have 
a  Bunker  Hill  Bob-sled  than  either,  ” 
said  Tommy.  “You  see,  my  ma, 
she  gets  Larkin’s  Soap,  an’  there’s 
lots  o’  nice  things  comes  with  it,  an’ 
she’s  goin’  to  send  for  some  more 
by-and-by,  an’  I’ve  be’n  coaxin’  her 
to  get  me  Skates  an’  a  Bob-sled,  hut 
she  won’t.  Say  !  if  you  get  married, 
you’ll  need  soap,  won’t  you?” 

“  I  suppose  so,”  laughed  the  puz¬ 
zled  doctor.  “But  I  don’t  just  see 
what  you’re  driving  at.” 

“Well,  I  tho’t  mebby  you’d  send 
for  a  box  o’  Soap,  an’  if  you  did, 
you’d  get  the  sled  an’  the  skates  for 
premiums,  an’  let  me  have  ’em—” 

“  I’ll  do  it,  ”  said  the  doctor.  *  ‘And 
I’ll  throw  in  the  knife.  It’s  a  bar¬ 
gain,  then,  is  it?— You’ll  get  your 
aunt  out  walking  and  keep  her  out 
till  I  come  along—” 

‘  ‘Pop,  it’s  a  bargain,  ’  ’  said  Tommy, 
his  fingers  closing  delightedly  over 
the  knife  that  reposed  in  the  depths 
of  his  pocket. 

By  this  time  he  felt  it  necessary 
to  terminate  the  interview  and  go 
back,  for  fear  the  family  would  go 
off  to  church  without  him.  He  got 
to  the  gate  just  as  they  were  getting 
into  the  sleigh.  His  face  had  such 
an  excited  look  on  it  that  Jessie 
surmised  something  and  took  advan¬ 
tage  of  the  first  opportunity  to  ask 
what  had  happened. 

“Somethin’  ’stror’nary”  answered 
Tommy,  with  a  chuckle.  Then,  in  a 
mysterious  whisper,  “  I  know  some¬ 
thin’  you  don’t,  for  all  you  think 


you’re  so  smart.  Put  your  hand 
under  the  buffalo,  Jessie.” 

Jessie  did  so,  and  Tommy  slipped 
his  jack-knife  into  it. 

“Where  did  you  get  it? ’’asked 
Jessie,  her  womanly  curiosity  excited. 

“Can’t  tell  now,”  answered  Tom¬ 
my.  “But  it’s  a  dandy,  you  bet.  Three 
blades,  one  big  an’  two  little  ones, 
an’  real  bone  handle.  Bet  my  dad’d 
give  me  much’s  a  dollar  for  a  swap 
for  his’n,  but  I  wouldn’t  do  it.  I’ll 
bet  you’ll  be  s’prised  when  you  know 
what  I  do.” 

The  Christmas  dinner  was  over. 
Tommy  felt  at  peace  with  all  the 
world.  But  he  had  not  forgotten  that 
skates  and  sled  had  still  to  be  earned. 

“  Say,  Aunt  Janet,  let’s  go  a- walk¬ 
in’,”  he  proposed.  “I  know  where 
there’s  lots  o’  them  bittersweet  ber¬ 
ries  you  said  you  wanted.  Come 
along,  an’  I’ll  show  you.” 

Aunt  Janet  threw  on  her  wraps 
and  they  set  out.  Hardly  had  they 
reached  the  bittersweet  vines  Tommy 
knew  about,  when  they  heard  the 
music  of  bells  behind  them,  and  she 
looked  about  to  find  herself  face  to 
face  with  Doctor  Graham.  A  swift 
color  came  into  her  face,  then  ebbed, 
leaving  it  pale. 

“Janet,”  he  cried,  “I  want  along 
talk  with  you.  I  want  to  tell  you 
how  much  I  regret  the  past,  to  ask 
you  to  forgive  and  forget.  Will  you 
give  me  the  chance  to  set  myself 
right  with  you?  If  you  will,  come 
with  me.  Don’t  say  no,  Janet ! 
We’ve  lost  too  much  happiness  to 
let  pride  stand  in  the  way  of  what 
may  be  in  store  for  us  if  we  will 
only  take  it.  Will  you  come  ?” 

For  answer,  she  gave  him  her 
hand,  and  let  him  assist  her  into  the 
cutter.  And  then  they  drove  away 
leaving  Tommy  to  wonder  why  he 
hadn’t  been  asked  to  go  along. 

“But  it’s  cornin’  out  all  right,” 
he  declared.  “I can  see  that,  plain’s 
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daylight.  I’ll  run  home  an’ tell  Jes¬ 
sie.  My,  but  I’ll  bet  there’ll  be  a 
big  weddin’ !  Anyway,  I’m  sure  of 
my  jack-knife,  an’  he’ll  have  to  do’s 
he  agreed  ’bout  the  Bob-sled  an’ 
Skates.  I  guess  I’m  goin’  to  make 
the  most  out  of  it  of  anybody.” 

“Where’s  Aunt  Janet?”  they 
asked,  when  he  reached  home. 

“  Gone  off  a  ridin’  with  the  doc¬ 
tor,”  he  said. 

“With  doctor  who?”  cried  his 
mother. 

“  Doctor  Graham,  o’  course ;  who’d 
ye  s’pose?”  answered  Tommy. 

“Tommy  Roberts,  what  do  you 
mean?”  cried  Jessie’s  mother. 
“You  can’t  mean  she’s  gone  with 
Doctor  Graham !  ” 

“  Yes,  I  do,”  said  Tommy.  “Don’t 
y ’s’pose  I  know  what  I  see?  ” 

“Maria,  they’re  goin’  to  make 
up,”  said  Mrs.  John,  solemnly.  “Oh, 
I  hope  they  will !  Janet  ain’t  the 
kind  to  say  much,  but  I’ve  seen,  all 
along,  that  she  never’d  got  over 
carin’  for  him.” 

“Tommy,”  said  Mrs.  Roberts, 
with  strong  suspicion  expressed  in 
her  face,  “what  have  you  be’n 
doin’  ?  ” 

“Nothin’, ’’answered Tommy.  But 
he  had  a  feeling  that  discretion  was 
the  better  part  of  valor,  just  then, 
and  he  didn’t  care  to  be  questioned, 
so  he  wisely  withdrew. 

An  hour  later,  a  sleigh  stopped  at 
the  gate— Doctor  Graham’s  sleigh — 
and  presently  the  door  opened  and 
two  very  happy  looking  persons 
came  in. 

“We’ve  come  to  tell  you  that  the 
Christmas  spirit  has  taken  possession 
of  us,”  Doctor  Graham  said,  “and 
henceforth  there’s  to  be  peace  and 
good-will  between  us.  I  hope  you’ll 
be  as  glad  as  we  are.” 

“  Glad  !  you  don’t  know  how  glad!” 
and  then  Mrs.  J ohn  kissed  Aunt  J anet, 
and  cried  over  her,  and  Tommy’s 


mother  came  near  kissing  the  doctor 
in  her  excitement,  and  there  were 
handshakings  and  felicitations  all 
around. 

Tommy  stood  looking  on,  wonder¬ 
ing  what  he  ought  to  do.  The  doc¬ 
tor  caught  sight  of  him. 

“  Come  here  and  shake  hands  with 
your  uncle,”  he  cried;  “if  it  hadn’t 
been  for  you,  this  might  not  have 
happened.  I’ll  standby  my  bargain, 
and  you  shall  have  the  Bob-sled  and 
Skates.  You  tell  your  mother  what 
she’s  to  order  when  she  sends  for 
the  box  of  Soap  you  sold  me  this 
morning,  and  when  the  things  come, 
they’re  yours.  ” 

“Tommy,”  said  Mrs.  Roberts, 
looking  at  the  lad  sharply,  “what 
have  you  be’n  up  to  ?  ” 

“I  couldn’t  tell,  ’cause  it  was  con¬ 
fidential,”  said  Tommy.  “Wasn’t 
it,  Doctor?” 

“Yes,  just  between  us.  Tommy 
and  I  understand  each  other,”  said 
the  doctor,  and  Tommy  decided,  then 
and  there,  that  he  was  a  “reg’lar 
trump.”  If  the  doctor  took  his  part, 
he  felt  he  had  nothing  to  fear. 

“Ma,  will  there  be  a  weddin’?” 
he  asked,  presently,  in  a  whisper. 

“  Of  course,  there’ll  be  a  weddin’,” 
she  answered.  “An’  if  it  don’t 
beat  all  the  Crismuses  an’  Thanks- 
givins’  you  ever  see,  ’twon’t  be  my 
fault.  A  weddin’  ?  you  don’t  s’pose 
we’d  let  your  Aunt  Janet  get  married 
’thout  a  weddin’,  do  you?  ” 

Tommy  retired  to  the  woodshed 
and  executed  a  series  of  triumphant 
hornpipes,  jigs  and  other  dances  for 
which  there  is  no  name. 

“Jack-knife,  Skates,  an’  Bob¬ 
sled,”  he  said,  over  and  over,  like  a 
litany.  “An’  a  weddin’  a-comin’, 
a  great  big  weddin’,  with  cake’n 
ice-cream’n  more  things’n  you  can 
shake  a  stick  at.  An’  I  helped  it 
Tong  by  doin’  somethin’  ’stror’nary. 
Gee !  But  ain’t  this  jest  a  Great 
Chrismas  1  ” 
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tJ  AVE  you  ever 
grown  the 
ceramcaria?  If  you  have 


of  them  if  you  keep  the  plant  in  the 
shade. 


not,  you  have  a  pleasure 
in  store.  It  is  a  plant  particularly 
adapted  to  living-room  culture. 
Those  who  have  failed  with  the 
Palm,  stand  a  fair  show  of  success 
with  this  member  of  the  great  Pine 
family.  It  sends  out  its  branches  in 
whorls,  instead  of  irregularly,  like 
most  evergreens.  There  are  gener¬ 
ally  five  branches  in  each  whorl, 
though  sometimes  there  are  eight. 
When  there  are  but  five,  the  whorl, 
looked  at  from  above,  forms  a  per¬ 
fect  five-pointed  star ;  hence  one  of 
the  popular  names  of  the  plant, 
Star  Pine.  Another  popular  name 
is  Norfolk  Island  Pine,  originating 
from  the  native  habitat  of  the  vari¬ 
ety.  The  branches,  which  are  flat, 
are  covered  with  short,  needle-like 
leaves,  and  the  effect  of  the  plant  is 
rich  and  pleasing  in  the  extreme. 
While  it  has  something  of  the  rugged 
strength  that  is  characteristic  of  the 
Pine  and  Hemlock,  it  has  the  grace 
of  the  larger  Ferns.  It  is  of  the 
easiest  culture.  Give  it  a  soil  of 
loam  and  sand,  a  moderate  supply 
of  water  and  frequent  showering  to 
keep  its  prickly  foliage  clean  and 
free  from  red  spider.  It  is  really  a 
much  statelier  plant  than  any  Palm 
adapted  to  house-culture,  and  it  will 
thrive  under  conditions  that  would 
be  fatal  to  that  plant. 

The  Othonna  is  an  excellent  win¬ 
ter-bloomer,  if  you  give  it  a  sunny 
window  to  grow  in.  Its  bright  yellow 
flowers  are  as  cheerful  as  sunshine 
itself.  But  you  won’t  get  many 


Don’t  try  to  make  your  Callas  into 
aquatic  plants  by  keeping  them  in 
water-tight  jars,  as  some  do.  They 
seldom  blossom  when  grown  in  this 
way,  and  very  often  they  sicken  and 
die,  after  a  little.  But  give  them  a 
porous,  spongy  soil,  with  perfect 
drainage,  and  then  use  a  good  deal 
of  water  on  them— warm  water,  if 
you  like— and  plenty  of  fertilizer, 
like  liquid  fnanure  prepared  by  soak¬ 
ing  old  cow  droppings  in  water  until 
the  infusion  is  the  color  of  weak  tea. 
Treated  in  this  way,  not  one  Calla 
in  a  dozen  will  fail  to  bloom  several 
times  during  the  season,  and  give 
fine  large  flowers. 

The  Heliotrope  is  an  excellent 
winter-bloomer,  if  kept  warm,  moist 
at  the  roots  and  free  from  insects. 
Water  so  frequently  and  so  liberally 
that  the  soil  never  becomes  dry.  If 
it  does,  your  plant  will  be  pretty 
sure  to  drop  a  good  many  of  its 
leaves.  In  a  hot,  dry  atmosphere, 
the  red  spider  often  injures  it.  Guard 
against  this  by  frequent  showering. 
The  aphis,  or  green  plant-louse  often 
takes  possession  of  it.  S  u  1  p  h  o- 
Tobacco  Soap  infusion  will  soon  put 
this  enemy  to  rout.  Cut  off  all  old 
flowers,  as  they  fade,  and  give  a 
frequent  dose  of  some  good  fertil¬ 
izer  to  encourage  constant  growth 
throughout  the  season.  Treated  in 
this  way,  you  may  have  blossoms  all 
winter,  and  no  flowers  will  give  more 
pleasure,  as  they  are  not  only  very 
beautiful,  but  so  deliciously  fragrant 
that  a  cluster  of  them  will  sweeten 
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the  air  of  a  good-sized  room.  For 
buttonhole  bouquets,  or  corsage  dec¬ 
oration,  a  spray  of  them  used  with 
a  few  green  leaves,  is  always  in  order. 

Such  plants  as  Hydrangeas,  Fuch¬ 
sias— with  the  exception  of  the  vari¬ 
ety  known  as  Speciosa— Chrysanthe¬ 
mums  and  Agapanthus,  ought  to  go 
into  the  cellar  now,  and  remain  there 
until  March.  While  in  winter  quar¬ 
ters,  do  not  give  any  water  unless 
there  is  danger  of  the  soil’s  getting 
dust-dry.  Keep  them  as  cool  as  pos¬ 
sible  without  subjecting  them  to 
frost,  and  away  from  the  light,  if 
you  can.  The  aim  is,  to  secure  a 
season  of  rest  for  them  by  making 
and  keeping  them  dormant  until  the 
time  comes  to  start  them  into  growth 
again. 

The  double-flowered  Begonias  of 
recent  introduction  are  great  acqui¬ 
sitions.  They  bloom  constantly,  and 
their  flowers  are  in  such  compact 
masses  that  a  cluster  has  the  appear¬ 
ance,  at  a  little  distance,  of  a  great 
rose.  They  are  of  the  easy  culture 
which  characterizes  most  Begonias. 
You  will  be  delighted  with  them. 

If  you  gave  your  Amaryllises  the 
right  kind  of  treatment  last  season, 
they  ought  to  be  getting  ready  to 
bloom  now.  Many  persons  fail  with 
these  bulbs.  But  success  is  reason¬ 
ably  sure  provided  you  treat  them 
properly.  You  may  have  noticed 
that  they  have  quite  distinct  periods 
of  growth,  after  which  they  stand 
still  for  some  time.  While  they  are 
growing,  they  should  be  fed  well. 
No  fertilizer  suits  them  better  than 
liquid  cow-manure.  When  they  stop 
growing,  give  them  less  and  less 
water  until  the  soil  gets  quite  dry. 
Allow  them  to  remain  in  this  condi¬ 
tion  until  another  growing-period 
comes.  As  a  general  thing,  the  first 
indication  of  this  period  will  be  the 
appearance  of  a  bud,  from  that  part 


of  the  bulb  below  the  leaves— that 
is,  if  the  plant  is  going  to  blossom. 
If  it  is  not,  new  leaves  will  be  the 
sign  of  renewed  growth.  Then  feed 
well  and  give  more  water,  as  long 
as  growth  goes  on.  This  causes  the 
bulb  to  store  up  strength  for  future 
operations,  and  puts  it  in  a  condi¬ 
tion  from  which  flowers  will  result 
by  and  by.  Old,  stowed  bulbs  must 
be  built  up  in  this  manner  before 
they  can  be  expected  to  do  anything 
in  the  way  of  blossoming.  The 
secret  of  successful  Amaryllis-cul¬ 
ture  consists  in  high  feeding,  and  in 
making  the  two  periods— the  grow¬ 
ing  and  the  dormant  one— as  com¬ 
plete  as  possible.  Get  all  the  growth 
you  can  out  of  them  by  furnishing 
plenty  of  nutriment  when  the  plant 
is  in  condition  to  make  use  of  it. 
Then  let  the  plant  rest  as  fully  as 
possible,  after  it  signifies  its  desire 
to  do  so  by  ceasing  to  send  up  new 
leaves  and  ripening  off  some  of  its 
old  ones.  Treated  as  advised,  most 
Amaryllises  will  give  two  to  three 
crops  of  flowers  regularly,  each  year. 


SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 

Money  back  if  you  are  not  satis¬ 
fied.  The  full  price  paid,  including 
freight  charges,  will  be  promptly 
and  cheerfully  refunded  to  any  pur¬ 
chasers  who,  after  thirty  days’  trial, 
if  dissatisfied  with  our  Soaps  or  Pre¬ 
miums,  and  no  charge  will  be  made 
for  part  used  in  a  reasonable  trial. 

WANTS  MORE  OF  THEM. 

Mrs.  P.  B.  Brooks, 

Lafayette,  Ind., 
writes  :  “Although 
I  have  sent  you  but 
one  order,  I  am 
greatly  pleased  with 
my  premium,  and  my 
customers  are  de¬ 
lighted  with  the  Soaps.  I  hope  I 
may  receive  many  more  of  your 
premiums.” 
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FOUND  AT  LAST. 

By  H.  W.  Taylor. 

Mother  wanted  to  have  a  cake, 

Of  extract  fond  is  she. 

The  brand  she  used  is  of  purest  make, 
And  here  its  name  you  see. 

CaLifornia 
MontAna 
FloRida 
North  DaKota 
Maine 

WashiNgton 

Vermont 
AlabamA 
KaNsas 
Louisiana 
Mary  Land 
IlLinois 
NevAda 


The  cake  all  ate  with  favor— 

We  had  it  at  our  tea, 

When  you  wish  for  another  flavor, 

Glance  at  the  list,  and  see 
Almond,  Orange,  Lemon,  Rose, 
Wintergreen  and  Celery. 

“God  bless  us  every  one  !  ”  (Tiny 
Tim.)  To  every  reader  of  The 
Larkin  Idea— to  every  Larkin  cus¬ 
tomer — we  wish  a  Merry,  Merry 
Christmas. 

Every  premium  we  offer  is  a  dis¬ 
penser  of  joy  and  is  easily  earned. 

Remember  your  friends,  and  find 
happiness  in  generous  giving.  There 
are  a  host  of  Certificate  Premiums 
that  are  great  in  the  amount  of 
pleasure  they  convey. 

The  Chautauqua  Desk  is  ever 
ready  to  help  make  a  joyous  Christ¬ 
mas.  It  is  a  useful  present  and  fills 
the  recipient  with  the  kind  of  Christ¬ 
mas  cheer  that  endures  for  years. 

No  excuse  for  neglecting  any  friend 
this  year.  If  you  are  in  doubt  what 
to  give,  a  bottle  of  Perfume  or  Toilet 
Water  and  some  of  the  many  Lar¬ 
kin  Toilet  Articles  make  gifts  that 
everybody  likes  and  finds  useful. 

A  subscriber  to  The  Larkin  Idea 
is  one  who  has  sent  50  cents  for  it  or 
three  orders  within  a  year.  No  others 
receive  it  regularly.  Those  who  do 
receive  it  regularly  have  paid  for  it 
for  one  year  in  one  of  the  only  two 
ways  it  can  be  obtained.  Those  who 
have  sent  three  orders  within  a  year 
have  paid  their  subscription  just  as 
surely  as  one  who  remits  50  cents. 

One  of  our  Company  recently 
received  a  letter  from  a  relative, 
written  on  board  the  Steamer  Cedric, 
en  route  to  Liverpool,  telling  of  meet¬ 
ing  some  of  the  English  Chemists, 
members  of  the  Society  of  Chemical 
Industry,  who  were  returning  to 
England  from  their  tour  of  America, 
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and  whose  visit  to  our  factory  was 
mentioned  in  The  Larkin  Idea  for 
October.  In  conversation  these  gen¬ 
tlemen  said  that  their  visit  to  the 
Larkin  Plant  at  Buffalo  was  one  of 
their  most  pleasant  and  interesting 
experiences  while  in  America.  Sim¬ 
ilar  expressions  were  heard  from 
these  visitors  while  in  our  city.  It 
is  gratifying  to  know  that  their  visit 
here  is  remembered  with  pleasure 
and  profit. 

The  $500.00  Cash  Prize  Contest  for 
boys  and  girls  closed  December  1st. 
The  results  of  the  Contest  will  be 
announced  to  the  prize-winners  as 
soon  as  the  labor  of  checking  the 
orders  can  be  accomplished.  The 
Larkin  Idea  for  January  will  pub¬ 
lish,  for  the  information  of  all  con¬ 
testants,  the  names  of  the  prize¬ 
winners  and  their  portraits.  We 
have  been  especially  pleased  to  ob¬ 
serve  the  enthusiastic  interest  mani¬ 
fested  by  the  hundreds  of  young 
people  engaged  in  the  Contest.  It 
has  supplied  a  stimulation  for  earnest 
endeavor  that  will  prove  beneficial 
and  profitable  to  all  who  entered  it. 
The  Contest  for  1904  has  accom¬ 
plished  its  purpose.  We  wish  every 
boy  and  girl  who  entered  the  Contest 
a  very  Merry,  Merry  Christmas. 


OUR  CALENDAR  FOR  IPOS. 

With  The  Larkin  Idea  for  Janu¬ 
ary,  our  Modjeska  Rose  Calendar  for 
1905  will  be  mailed  to  each  subscriber. 
The  third  cover  page  of  this  issue 
contains  an  illustration  and  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  Calendar,  which  we  regard 
as  the  most  pleasing  of  any  of  the 
art  Calendars  we  have  issued.  We 
are  confident  it  will  be  received  with 
warm  favor  by  all  who  are  enrolled 
on  our  subscription  list.  To  those 
who  are  not  so  fortunate  as  to  be  a 
subscriber  to  The  Larkin  Idea,  we 
will  mail  a  copy,  while  the  supply 
lasts,  on  receipt  of  ten  cents. 


A  PROFESSIONAL  CLEANER’S  METHOD 
OF  CARING  FOR  LACES. 

By  Auntie  Nell. 

Recently  I  entertained  as  guest  a 
lady  who  is  an  expert  in  making  and 
caring  for  fine  laces,  and  in  fine 
needlework  of  many  kinds.  In  short, 
she  is  a  professional  cleaner  and 
mender  of  costly  laces,  etc.  She 
makes  a  very  comfortable  living  by 
doing  work  of  this  kind  for  a  few 
wealthy  families,  who  are  willing  to 
pay  high  prices  on  account  of  the 
scarcity  of  skilled  help  in  this  line. 

While  in  conversation  with  her 
concerning  her  work,  I  chanced  to 
say  that  I  seldom  wore  my  bits  of 
hand-made  lace  as  it  was  so  difficult 
to  keep  the  picot  edges  in  good  order. 

“That  ”  said  she,  “is  because  you 
do  not  understand  doing  up  laces. 

“Place  them  upon  a  pane  of  glass 
and  submerge  in  a  suds  either  of 
White  Woolen  Soap  or  Boraxine,  and 
let  them  lie ;  change  the  suds  until 
clean,  and  finally  substitute  clear  or 
blued  water,  as  desired.  When 
thoroughly  rinsed,  lift  the  glass 
nearly  to  the  surface  and  straighten 
the  picots  with  a  needle  where 
needed.  Then  lift  from  the  water 
and  subject  to  even  pressure  until 
dry.  They  should  never  be  ironed.” 

We  have  seen  enthusiastic  collect¬ 
ors  of  seaweed  prepare  their  very 
delicate  specimens  by  putting  them 
in  water,  and  when  perfectly  spread 
slip  a  card  under/  draw  them  nearly 
to  the  surface  and  “tease”  out 
their  feathery  edges  with  a  camel’s- 
hair  brush,  until  adjusted  in  the 
proper  position ;  then  suddenly  with¬ 
draw  from  the  water  to  find  them¬ 
selves  possessed  of  a  beautiful  speci¬ 
men  nicely  mounted.  Her  method 
of  caring  for  small  pieces  of  fine 
lace,  reminds  one  of  that. 

Tome  it  is  an  entirely  new  idea, 
and  I  think  it  will  be  valuable  to 
many  readers  of  The  Larkin  Idea. 
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A  Story  of  the  Quakers. 

By  B.  M.  H. 

(CONCLUDED  FROM  NOVEMBER  NUMBER.) 


“TP UTH,  dear,”  called  Rachel  Friend  Eliza  was  a  fair,  happy- 
Hall,  one  fine  evening  “put  on  faced  woman,  who  took  pleasure  in 
thy  hat  and  drive  with  me  to  the  vil-  showing  Ruth  all  through  her  finely 
lage.  I  want  to  show  thee  some-  kept  flower-garden  and  exhibiting 
thing.”  her  splendid  vegetables,  and  finally 

“Well,”  said  Ruth,  when  they  took  her  through  the  little  four- 
were  seated  in  the  buggy,  “I’m  roomed  house,  and  out  on  the  small 
anxious  to  know  what  is  the  new  porch  over  which  was  trained  a  mag- 
sight  I  am  to  be  treated  to.  ”  nificent  wisteria;  long  ropes  of  it 

“I  want  to  show  thee,”  said  were  fastened  from  the  porch  to  the 
Rachel,  “  a  ten-acre  flower-garden.  ”  eaves,  and  swayed  in  the  breeze. 

“Auntie,  now  you  are  making  fun  All  over  it  hung  the  graceful  blue 
of  me.”  blossoms.  Ruth  was  delighted  and 

“Wait  and  see,”  said  Rachel,  hardly  ready  to  leave  when  her  Aunt 
smiling  as  she  turned  her  horse  down  drove  up. 

a  little  country  road,  and  in  a  moment  “Now,”  said  Rachel  after  they 

more,  they  came  in  sight  of  a  ten-  had  started,  “I  want  to  give  thee  a 
acre  field  of  clover  in  full  bloom,  and  little  history.  Six  years  ago,  Eliza- 
filling  the  air  with  its  delicious  honey-  beth  Judkins,  widowed,  childless,  and 
like  fragrance.  penniless,  came  among  us.  Thee 

“Oh!  Oh!”  exclaimed  RutK,  “I  knows  we  Friends  always  take  care 
never  saw  a  sight  like  that.”  Rachel  of  our  own  poor.  So,  we  bought  this 
stopped  the  horse  and  let  Ruth  look  little  house  and  gave  it  to  her  to  be 
and  smell  to  her  heart’s  content.  her  home  while  she  lives.  Of  course 
Acres  of  lovely  pink  blossoms,  set  it  is  the  property  of  the  Meeting, 
in  shaded  green  foliage.  She  was  so  discouraged  and  heart- 

“Now  you  don’t  mean  to  tell  me,  broken,  we  had  hard  work  to  rally 
Auntie,  all  this  beauty  goes  at  last  her,  but  after  a  time  she  began  to 
into  common  hay  ?  ”  raise  flowers,  and  the  tonic  of  the 

“Why  not?”  said  Rachel,  “I  fresh  air  helped  her.  What  a  blessed 
think  clover  is  both  beautiful  and  thing  is  fresh  air  and  sunshine.  It  is  a 
useful,  as  people’s  lives  should  be.  tonic  for  the  physical  nature,  and  a 
See  how  careful  Mother  Nature  is  to  grand  disinfectant  for  the  mental 
make  the  world  beautiful  for  us  !  If  and  moral  natures.  The  microbes 
we  only  pause  long  enough,  in  our  0f  gloom  and  despair  have  to  succumb 
hurry,  to  see.  She  spreads  for  us  a  to  a  dose  of  hot  sunshine.  Now, 
carpet  of  richest  green,  with  the  thee  sees  she  is  a  different  creature, 
flowers  to  make  the  bits  of  coloring,  and  raises  and  sells  quantities  of 
the  trees  for  waving  green  plumes,  flowers  and  even  strawberries.” 
and  over  it  all,  she  bends  a  ceiling  of  “And  Auntie,”  said  Ruth,  “her 
deepest  blue,  with  the  stars  and  the  house  is  so  sweet  inside ;  she  has 
clouds  for  the  fresco  work.  But  such  pretty  furniture  and  several 
here  we  are  at  the  village.  Now,  I  real  handsome  rugs.” 
am  going  to  leave  thee  with  friend  “  Yes  :  that  is  another  of  her  new 
Eliza  Judkins,  while  I  do  a  little  industries.  She  got  those  with  Lar- 
shopping.”  kin  Soaps.” 
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“Auntie,  you  don’t  mean  it !  Why 
they  are  beautiful  and  give  her  home 
such  a  style.” 

“Yes,  they  are  pretty.  She  needed 
many  things  and  some  one  proposed 
her  trying  this  plan ;  now  she  buys 
and  sells  Larkin  Soaps  with  an 
enthusiasm  that  delights  us.  We  all 
buy  from  her  and  use  no  other  soap. 
The  toilet  soap  thee  likes  so  well  is 
from  there.” 

“Auntie,  next  time  she  sends,  let 
me  know.  I  want  to  get  some  just 
like  yours.  I  don’t  know  much  about 
Larkin,  but  I  do  know  I  like  the 
Golden  Glow  Soap  as  well  as  any  I 
ever  used.  Dear  me  !  I  think  it  is  a 
fortunate  thing  to  be  bom  a  Friend. 
It  is  perfectly  wonderful  how  you 
think  of  and  care  for  others.” 

Chapter  Six. 

As  they  passed  the  Chandler  home, 
they  heard  Judith  calling  them  to 
wait. 

“  I  want  Ruth  to  come  in  and  stay 
awhile  ”  said  Judith,  coming  down 
to  the  gate.  “Does  thee  care  if  I 
steal  her,  Rachel  ?  We ’ll  bring  her 
home  again !  ” 

“Certainly,  dear,”  said  Rachel, 
“thee  can  have  her  a  little  while.” 

“Now,  Ruth,”  said  Judith,  when 
they  were  alone  at  the  gate,  “I  have 
a  confession  to  make  to  thee.  The 
friend  I  spoke  of  to  thee  came  yes¬ 
terday  morning,  and— Ruth— he— we 
—I  have  promised  to  be  more  than  a 
friend  to  him.  I  want  thee,  dear 
Ruth,  to  be  the  first  one  outside  our 
family  to  know  of  our  engagement.” 

“0  Judith,”  said  Ruth,  looking  at 
her,  “  how  beautiful  you  look,  with 
that  happy  light  in  your  eyes  !  I’m 
so  glad,  dear,  you  are  so  happy.  Is 
that  he  sitting  on  the  porch  with 
your  brother?  ” 

“Yes,  come  and  meet  him— ‘David 
Bayne— my  friend,  Ruth  Bradley’— 
was  the  simple  introduction.  ”  Ruth 
greatly  admired  the  dignified  thought¬ 


ful  young  man,  of  whose  love  she  felt 
Judith  to  be  justly  proud.  They  all 
walked  together  to  her  home— but— 
when  the  other  two  started  back 
again,  Robert  lingered  to  talk  a  little 
longer  at  the  gate,  and  when  at  last 
he  left,  it  was  with  the  promise  to 
call  again  very  soon.  All  the  family 
at  Elm  Hill  Farm  could  testify  that 
this  promise  was  faithfully  kept. 
June  passed  and  July  came  with  its 
fields  of  golden  billowy  grain,  over 
which  the  sunlight  and  shadow  chased 
each  other,  like  schoolboys  in  a  frolic. 

To  Ruth  the  summer  flew  by  on 
wings ;  she  knew  the  earth  took  on 
a  new  beauty  to  her  eyes,  but  she  did 
not  think  to  ask  herself  why.  One 
day  in  early  August,  a  question  was 
asked  and  answered  in  a  way  that 
set  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  two  happy 
hearts— a  question  old  as  the  hills  ; 
but  Robert  and  Ruth  felt  it  to  be 
entirely  new. 

Elm  Hill  Farm. 
My  dearest  Virginia  :— 

Has  any  little  bird  whispered  a 
certain  little  secret  in  your  ear  ?  I’m 
quite  sure  the  birds  all  know  it,  for 
they  seem  to  sing  out  my  joy,  and 
“  Every  daisy  in  the  dell  knows  my 
secret,  knows  it  well,”  for  I  think 
we  are  too  happy  to  hide  it.  I  have 
written  Aunt  Lucretia  about  it,  and 
she  promptly  and  most  emphatically 
disowns  me;  says,  I  am  a  disgrace 
to  her.  I  find,  however,  I  am  quite 
able  to  survive  the  shock.  I’m  try¬ 
ing  hard  to  learn  to  say  “thee”— 
but  I  get  things  badly  mixed  some¬ 
times,  to  Robert’s  great  amusement. 

Oh,  I  wish  you  could  meet  him, 
Virginia.  He  is  so  noble  and  good  ; 
has  the  tenderest,  most  thoughtful 
ways,  and  is  every  inch  a  cultivated 
nobleman,  and,  strange  to  say,  he 
fell  in  love  with  me  at  first  sight. 
He  says  the  day  I  walked  across  the 
lawn  to  meet  him  for  the  first  time, 
I  walked  straight  into  his  heart.  As 
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for  myself,  I  am,  at  last,  willing  to 
become  a  Friend,  willing  even  to  sit 
through  a  meeting  where  there  is  no 
music— save  only  the  sweet  voice  of 
joy  singing  love’s  happy  song  in  my 
own  heart.  I  can  truly  say  “Thy 
people  shall  be  my  people,  and  thy 
God  my  God.”  So,  dearie,  on  the 
first  fourth  day  of  the  new  year, 
there  will  be  a  double  wedding  in  the 
little  meeting-house  in  the  woods. 
Judith  and  I  are  to  be  the  brides. 


You,  dear  Virginia,  are  to  come  and 
see  that  my  boat  is  safely  launched 
on  the  great  matrimonial  sea,  the 
same  sea  on  which  you  expect  to 
float  by  next  spring.  I  am  even  now 
trying  to  learn  by  heart  the  beautiful 
and  solemn  words  I  shall  say  when  I 
take  the  marriage  vows— and  may 
God  give  me  grace  to  live  up  to 
them ! 

Your  loving  and  happy, 
Ruth. 


THE  WAV  OF  RELIEF. 

Br  Aunt  Judith. 

Come,  my  sister,  let  us  try,  for  a  little  season, 

Work  and  worry  to  put  by,;  come,  and  let  us  reason. 

What  is  it  that  casts  you  down  ?  What  is  it  that  grieves  you  ? 

Speak,  and  let  your  woes  be  known — speaking  may  relieve  you. 

Well,  my  troubles  you  shall  hear.  Maybe  you  can  aid  me ; 

For  disheartened  in  this  way  I’d  not  care  to  live  if  one  paid  me. 
Clothes  worn  out  with  rub,  rub,  rub ;  still  they’re  gray  and  grimy. 

All  day  long  it’s  scrub,  scrub,  scrub ;  still  the  dirt  stays  by  me. 

Courage,  sister  !  Go  and  buy  Sweet  Home  Soap  and  try  it. 

To  the  winds  your  cares  will  fly ;  be  made  happy  by  it. 

No  more  gray  or  rotton  clothes, — nothing  grimy,  greasy — 

All  as  sweet  as  any  rose — pleasant  work,  and  easy  ! 

“I  was  married  in  a  silk  gown 
that  my  great-grandmother  wore  on 
her  wedding  day,  in  January,  1800. 
With  the  same  good  care,  the  McKin¬ 
ley  Rocker,  in  which  I  am  now  sitting, 
may  be  doing  duty  a  hundred  years 
hence.” 

Mrs.  R.  M.  Catlin,  Waverly,  N.  Y., 
writes:  “What  the  Larkin  Idea 
meant,  I  never  knew,  until  I  made 
the  trip  through  your  factory  recent¬ 
ly.  It  is  wonderful  how  the  mind  of 
man  can  conceive  such  ideas.  To  all 
the  patrons  of  the  Larkin  Soap  Co., 
I  would  say,  Don’t  miss  the  treat  of 
seeing  the  wonderful  factory.  Your 
Idea  has  helped  people  in  moderate 
circumstances  to  get  many  nice  arti¬ 
cles  of  superior  quality,  and  at  a  very 
small  cost.” 


SERVICE  AND  SATISFACTION  TO 
POSTERITY. 

Mrs.  A.  S.  Lupton,  Shiloh,  N.  J., 
writes  :  “  One  of  the  first  things  I 
did  in  preparation  for  getting  mar¬ 
ried  was  to  send  for  a  $10.00  order 
of  Larkin  Soaps,  and  therewith  I 
received  one  of  the  beautiful 
McKinley  Rockers. 
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THE  PRIZE  PHOTOGRAPH  CONTEST. 

In  the  Contest  that  closed  Novem¬ 
ber  15th,  the  following  prizes  were 
awarded : 

Landscapes,  First  Prize,  $2.00, 
Mrs.  F.  A.  Smith,  Yonkers,  N.  Y. 

Landscapes,  Second  Prize,  $1.00, 
Julia  L.  Sutliff,  Cherry  Valley,  N.  Y. 

Genre  Subjects,  First  Prize,  $2.00, 
Bertha  A.  Partridge,  Stockton 
Springs,  Me. 


“  Piling  the  Load.” 

Awarded  First  Prize  of  $2.00  for  Genre  Subjects 
in  November  Contest. 

Taken  with  our  Chautauqua  Camera  by  Bertha 
A.  Partridge,  Stockton  Springs,  Me. 

Genre  Subjects,  Second  Prize, 
$1.00,  Mrs.  C.  L.  Mellen,  Riehville, 
N.  Y.  • 

THE  AD-PHOTO.  CONTEST. 

Fifty-six  pictures 
were  submitted  in  the 
Ad-Photo.  Contest, 
which  closed  November 
1.  The  awards  are  as 
follows : 

First  Prize,  $5.00,  M. 

A.  Yauch,  Rochester, 

N.  Y. 

Second  Prize,  $3.00, 

Mrs.  H.  A.  Ellers, 

Highland  Falls,  N.  Y. 

Third  Prize,  $2.00, 

Eugene  L.  Root,  Meri¬ 
den,  Conn. 

Mr.  Yauch’s  photo¬ 
graph  “Laying  the 
Foundation  of  a  Clean 
Home,”  which  won 
the  First  Prize,  is 


reproduced  on  this  page.  The  pose 
in  this  picture  is  natural  and  pleas¬ 
ing  ;  the  idea  is  excellent.  The  other 
prize-winning  photographs  will  be 
published  in  subsequent  issues  of  The 
Larkin  Idea. 


“Along  the  Hudson/' 

Awarded  First  Prize  of  $2.00  for  Landscapes 
in  November  Contest. 

Taken  with  our  Gundlach  Camera  by 
Mrs.  F.  A,  Smith,  Yonkers,  N.  Y. 

“The  best  guide  for  the  exposure 
of  the  plate  is  the  brilliancy  of  the 
image  on  the  ground  glass.  Strong¬ 
ly  lighted  scenes  are  very  distinct, 
while  a  dim  light  makes  it  hard  to 
distinguish  the  objects.  Between 
these  two  extremes  there  is  a  great 
difference,  and  by  carefully  noting 
the  clearness  or  dimness  of  the 
image  on  the  ground 
glass  one  will  soon  learn 
to  determine  the  cor¬ 
rect  time  of  exposure 
without  resorting  to  an 
exposure  meter.” 

Careless  trimming 
and  slovenly  mounting 
will  ruin  the  effect  of 
the  best  of  prints.  Dis¬ 
crimination  in  trimming 
and  in  the  selection  of 
a  mount  will  cover  a 
multitude  of  defects. 
To  bring  out  the  best 
qualities  of  prints,  those 
that  contain  plenty  of 
white  should  be  mount¬ 
ed  on  dark  toned  mats, 
and  vice  versa. 


LurkiitSOiipCo. 
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“Laying  the  Foundation  op  a 
Clean  Home.” 
Awarded  First  Prize  of  $5.00  in 
Ad-Photo.  Contest. 

Taken  by  M.  A. Yauch,  Rochester,  N .Y. 
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j^ECEMBER,  on  the  calendar,  has 
thirty-one  days,  but  in  the 
minds  of  boys  and  girls  there  is  just 
one  day  worth  speaking  of  in  the 
last  month  in  the  year— Christmas 
Day.  This  is  the  day  that  divides 
the  year  into  two  parts.  For  six 
months  before,  we  look  forward  to 
Christmas ;  and  for  the  six  months 
after  that,  we  look  back  to  it.  It  is 
a  time  for  giving  gifts  and  express¬ 
ing  good  wishes ;  the  time,  too,  for  the 
spending  of  money,  and  the  month 
when  every  girl  wishes  she  had  a 
magic  purse  that  was  never  empty. 

The  girls  do  not  generally  have  the 
opportunities  that  the  boys  have  of 
getting  “jobs”  to  earn  dimes  and 
dollars,  and  it  is  no  end  of  a  puzzle 
to  secure  the  money  to  buy  Christ¬ 
mas  presents  without  asking  some¬ 
one  to  give  it  to  them.  The  best 
way  out  of  all  this  difficulty  is  to  go 
to  work  with  a  will  to  secure  orders 
for  the  Larkin  Products,  and  there 
is  such  a  splendid  list  of  them  this 
year,  it  will  be  more  fun  and  less 
work  than  ever.  There  are  such 
good  premiums  to  be  earned,  one 
cannot  fail  to  please  the  most  par¬ 
ticular  of  one’s  friends  with  a  Christ¬ 
mas  gift.  If  you  secure  a  handsome 
gift  for  father  or  mother  with  earned 
Certificates,  you  will  have  the  double 
satisfaction  of  giving  something  that 
you  have  earned  all  yourself,  and 
something  that  is  worth  giving.  • 

There  are  things  for  common  use 
that  may  be  bought  any  time,  but 
what  you  purchase  for  a  Christmas 
gift  should  be  something  that  will 
not  only  be  useful  but  it  should  be 


adapted  to  the  taste  of  the  person 
to  whom  it  is  to  be  given,  something 
that  will  last  for  years  and  keep 
your  regard  in  pleasant  memory.  It 
is  easy  and  pleasant  work,  securing 
orders  for  the  Larkin  Products. 
There  is  such  an  amplitude  of  new 
things,  and  every  single  one  of  them, 
like  the  excellent  Larkin  Premiums, 
just  what  everybody  wants  in  the 
house  all  the  time. 

Has  your  mother  a  nice  desk  or 
bookcase  ?  Among  the  many  beau¬ 
tiful  things  that  cannot  fail  to  give 
pleasure  are  the  desks  and  book¬ 
cases  given  with  orders  for  the  Lar¬ 
kin  Products.  There  are  pieces  of 
furniture  to  be  proud  of  in  any  home, 
convenience  and  luxury  combined. 

Just  a  word  about  the  room  you 
are  furnishing  for  your  own.  A  short 
time  ago  we  suggested  a  Princess 
Dresser  as  the  article  needed  to 
make  the  room  more  attractive. 
This  time  why  not  divide  the  $10.00 
order  and  secure  the  lovely  Ten- 
piece  Toilet  Set  for  three  Certifi¬ 
cates,  a  Solid  Oak  Rocker  No.  1  for 
one  Certificate,  and  a  Floreloid, 
Brush,  Comb  and  Mirror  for  one 
Certificate  ?  These  articles  will  give 
more  comfort  and  satisfaction  than 
one  can  tell,  besides  being  absolutely 
indispensable  for  your  daily  use. 
Every  girl  should  have  her  own  comb 
as  much  as  her  own  tooth-brush.  If 
you  are  not  in  need  of  these  for  your 
own  room,  or  rather  when  you  have 
secured  them  for  your  room,  add 
these  to  your  Christmas  list.  They 
are  easy  to  get  and  sure  to  please  as 
presents. 
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The  pretty  Puritan  Maid  on  the 
Cocoa  and  Chocolate  labels  makes 
one  think  of  “something  sweet,” 
and  that  something  in  my  case  was 
fudge.  Everybody  likes  fudge  and 
it  is  so  easy  to  make  that  every  girl 
can  easily  master  the  mysteries  of 
its  manufacture.  Here  is  a  recipe 
that  is  so  good  I  want  you  to  try  it: 

Into  a  granite  iron  saucepan  put 
together  two  cups  of  sugar, two  thirds 
of  a  cup  of  milk  and  two  squares  of 
Puritan  Pure  Chocolate.  Boil  together 
for  four  minutes,  then  try  it  to 
see  if  it  will  make  a  ball  between 
the  fingers  when  dropped  from  a 
spoon  into  a  basin  of  cold  water.  Boil 
three  minutes  before  adding  a  lump 
of  butter.  When  the  fudge  will 
make  a  soft  ball  take  from  the  fire. 
Beat  until  smooth  and  then  pour  it  on 
buttered  platter  to  the  thickness  of 
one  half-inch.  After  you  have  begun 
beating  the  fudge  and  it  has  become 
slightly  cooled,  add  one  half  tea¬ 
spoonful  of  Larkin  Extract  of  Van¬ 
illa.  If  you  put  in  your  Extract 
when  the  mass  is  boiling,  a  large 
part  of  it  will  evaporate  and  you 
lose  its  fine  flavor  and  strength. 

A  very  acceptable  and  dainty 
Christmas  box  will  be  highly  enjoyed 
by  your  friends  and  may  be  made  by 
using  Larkin  Perfume  boxes,  or 
covering  little  boxes  of  suitable  size 
with  fancy  crepe  paper  or  some  fancy 
paper  made  to  imitate  leather.  Fill 
with  layers  of  fudge  cut  in  squares 
and  put  waxed  paper  between  the 
squares.  The  waxed-paper  linings 
to  biscuit  boxes,  if  carefully  smoothed 
and  evenly  cut  to  fit  the  boxes,  will 
do  very  nicely. 


A  dainty  gift  that  is  easy  to  make 
and  sure  to  be  welcomed  by  any  lady 
or  gentleman,  boy  or  girl,  is  a  neck¬ 
tie  sachet.  Take  a  yard  each  of  rib¬ 
bon  of  two  colors,  two  inches  wide 
or  more.  Satin  in  delicate  shades 


of  blue  and  pink,  or  lemon  and  violet 
are  very  pretty  combinations.  Lay 
the  ribbon  one  piece  upon  the  other 
so  the  satin  sides  are  out.  Between 
them  lay  two  sheets  of  white  wad¬ 
ding  cut  a  little  smaller  than  the 
ribbon,  or  even,  and  fasten  together 
with  a  crocheted  edge  of  silk  floss, 
a  dainty  buttonhole  edging,  or  finish 
with  a  card.  When  the  edges  are 
finished,  fold  the  sachet  together 
making  a  case  like  a  two-leaved 
hood.  If  you  can  paint  daisies  or 
violets  on  the  outside  cover,  it  will 
be  very  pretty.  If  not,  write  a 
Christmas  motto  in  gold  ink,  or  finish 
with  a  knot  of  ribbon,  using  narrow 
ribbon  of  the  same  shades  as  those 
you  use  in  making  the  case.  The 
neckties  lie  folded  within  the  leaves 
of  this  fragrant  sachet,  and  are  kept 
dainty  and  sweet.  For  a  young  man 
who  wears  evening-dress  ties  of 
white  lawn,  a  dozen  fine  ties  may 
very  appropriately  accompany  the 
sachet. 

THE  JOLLY  LARKIN  PREMIUM  EARNERS. 

Frances  Bowen, 

Alexander,  N.  Y. , 
writes:  “I  enclose 
a  photograph  of  my¬ 
self,  which  I  should 
like  to  see  published 
in  The  Larkin  Idea, 
to  show  the  boys  and 
girls  that  I  am  one  of  the  jolly  Lar¬ 
kin  premium  earners.  I  have  eight 
Premiums,  and  I  am  very  proud  of 
them  all.  I  am  organizing  another 
Club-of-Ten.  ” 


A  GRATEFUL  GIRL’S  GENEROUS 
RESOLVE. 

Helen  L.  Yost,  Bethlehem,  Pa., 
writes:  “My  mother  gets  your 

magazine,  The  Larkin  Idea,  and 
we  all  like  to  read  it  very  much. 

“I  am  nine  years  and  have  sold 
two  boxes  of  Soaps  and  got  an  Iron 
Bed,  Mattress  and  Spring.  Now  I 
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am  selling  another  box,  and  my 
mother  said  I  could  choose  whatever 
I  wanted.  I  am  going  to  get  a  Cin¬ 
derella  Doll,  and  some  Christmas 
presents  for  my  sister  and  mother. 

“Must  close  with  love  for  you 
because  you  are  so  kind  to  all  who 
earn  your  premiums.” 


ANY  GIRL  CAN  ORGANIZE  A  CLUB. 

Ethel  A.  Burgess, 
Hudson,  Mass., 
writes  :  ‘  ‘  As  I  have 
organized  a  Larkin 
Club-of-Ten  and  sent 
five  orders,  I  thought 
I  would  like  my  pic¬ 
ture  printed  in  The 
Larkin  Idea.  I  am  fourteen  years 
of  age  and  delight  in  getting  orders 
and  delivering  the  Soaps.” 


PROFITING  BY  THE  LARKIN  IDEA. 

Emma  U  m  s  t  e  a  d, 

Eden,  Pa.,  writes : 

“I  had  one  Larkin 
Club-of-Ten  and 
have  another  almost 
through,  now,  and 
when  it  is  through, 

I  am  going  to  organ¬ 
ize  another  one.  I  have  also  sold 
$100.00  worth  of  your  Soaps,  besides 
the  Clubs.  I  am  very  much  pleased 
with  the  Premiums  I  have  received, 
and  enjoy  reading  The  Larkin  Idea.  ’  ’ 

IRENE’S  CHRISTMAS. 

By  Louie  Fish. 

It  was  a  bleak  day  in  December. 
Snow  had  fallen  all  the  morning.  In¬ 
side  a  humble  cottage  sat  Irene,  look¬ 
ing  thoughtfully  out  of  the  window. 
Christmas  was  drawing  near,  and  she 
was  anxious  to  give  her  mother  a 
useful  Christmas  present. 

As  she  sat  there  she  remembered 
having  heard  her  friend  Stella  say, 
“By  selling  Larkin  Soaps  one  may 
earn  ’most  anything  she  wishes.” 

She  brightened  up,  and  in  a  few 


moments  you  might  have  seen  a  little 
girl  in  a  cloak  and  hood  hastening 
across  the  field  to  Stella’s  home  to 
ask  how  much  Soap  she  would  have 
to  sell  to  earn  a  Modjeska  Cottage 
Dinner  Set  for  her  mother’s  Christ¬ 
mas  present. 

When  Stella  explained  the  Larkin 
Idea  Irene  was  very  happy ;  for  even 
a  child  can  understand  the  proposition. 
Stella  said  :  “Mamma  uses  Boraxine 
for  scrubbing  the  kitchen  floor,  and 
for  washing,  because  it  makes  the 
clothes  as  white  as  snow  ;  she  really 
cannot  get  along  without  it,”  and  she 
gave  our  friend  an  order  for  a  dollar’s 
worth  on  the  spot. 

From  Stella’s  house  she  went  to 
other  neighbors,  and  in  about  three 
days  she  had  an  order  ready  to  send 
to  the  Larkin  Co.  She  told  everyone 
to  keep  it  a  secret  from  her  mother, 
which  they  did. 

The  day  before  Christmas  Irene’s 
mother  was  busy  cleaning  the 
windows,  when,  looking  out,  she 
exclaimed:  “The  expressman  is 
coming  up  the  lane ;  he  must  have 
made  a  mistake  and  is  coming  to  the 
wrong  house.” 

Little  Irene  fairly  danced  with 
excitement ;  for  she  knew  that  he 
was  coming  to  the  right  house.  At 
last  he  stopped  at  the  door ;  first  he 
brought  a  box  of  Soap,  then  another 
box  containing  dishes. 

The  box  was  opened,  and  as  Irene’s 
mother  heard  how  the  dishes  were 
earned,  the  tears  rolled  down  her 
cheeks,  and  she  said,  “This  is  the 
happiest  Christmas  I  have  known 
for  years.” 

She  drew  her  little  daughter  to  her 
and  exclaimed  :  ‘  ‘They  are  beautiful, 
and  I  value  them  more- because  you 
earned  them.” 

But  the  happier  by  far  was  Irene. 
She  afterward  sold  Soaps  enough  to 
get  herself  a  beautiful  Watch,  and 
any  hoy  or  girl  may  do  the  same. 
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Something  About  Letter= Writing. 


OURCHASE  and  sale  cannot  be 
accomplished  without  an 
exchange  of  ideas.  The  buyer  must 
explain  his  needs ;  the  merchant  dis¬ 
play  his  wares.  In  addition,  the 
buyer  usually  makes  inquiry  into 
the  character  of  the  goods  he  con¬ 
templates  purchasing,  and  the  mer¬ 
chant  endeavors  to  discover  the 
likes  and  dislikes  of  his  patrons.  In 
face-to-face  transactions,  this 
exchange  of  ideas  is  carried  on  by 
means  of  oral  conversation.  You 
and  we  are  separated  beyond  the 
range  of  the  voice  ;  we  must  resort 
to  other  means  of  communication. 

“It  is  simple,”  you  say;  “the 
government  has  provided  the  mails.  ” 
But  before  our  message  is  entrusted 
to  the  mail,  it  must  be  produced.  In 
the  preparation  of  our  message  to 
you  a  great  system  is  at  work. 

We  disclaim  that  either  you  or  we 
are  at  a  disadvantage  because  we 
cannot  communicate  orally  with  you. 
Written  language  has  many  advan¬ 
tages  over  spoken.  It  is  likely  to  be 
executed  with  more  thought  and  to 


guidance  of  experience  that  has 
been  accumulating  for  a  score  of 
years.  Let  us  suppose  that  your 
home  is  in  a  distant  State,  and  that 
you  are  thinking  of  ordering  a  Com¬ 
bination  Case  of  Larkin  Products 
and  a  Premium.  Concerning  one  or 
two  points  you  do  not  have  a  clear 
understanding,  so  you  write  to  us 
asking  a  few  questions.  You  post 
your  letter,  and  in  a  few  days  you 
receive  a  reply.  In  the  meantime, 
many  interesting  things  have 
happened. 

At  the  postoffice  your  letter  fell  in 
with  several  others  that  were  also 
for  Larkin  in  Buffalo.  At  the  first 
junction  point  it  was  joined  by  scores 
of  others,  and  by  the  time  it  reached 
Buffalo,  it  was  one  of  thousands  that 
came  to  us  that  day. 

At  the  city  postoffice  the  Larkin 
mail  was  separated  from  the  other 
Buffalo  mail,  put  into  bags  and  hur¬ 
ried  by  automobile  to  our  “in-mail” 
room.  There  it  was  opened,  classi¬ 
fied  and  forwarded  to  the  proper 
departments. 


convey  a  more  ex¬ 
act  meaning ;  it  is 
seldom  idle.  It 
consumes  less 
time.  Think  of  the 
hubbub  there 
would  be  in  our 
offices,  if  as  many 
thousands  of  pa¬ 
trons  as  we  trans¬ 
act  business  with 
daily  should  come 
to  see  us  in  person. 

The  system  at 
work  in  conduct¬ 
ing  our  correspond¬ 
ence  has  been  cre¬ 
ated  under  the 


Where  the  letters  are  opened  and 

SENT  TO  THE  DEPARTMENTS  THAT 
ANSWER  THEM. 
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For  the  purpose  of  sorting  the  let¬ 
ters,  the  in-mail  force  is  divided  into 
six  groups,  each  handling  the  mail 

from  a 
certain 
fixed  ter¬ 
ritory.  In 
the  gen¬ 
eral  of¬ 
fice,  the 
same  ge¬ 
ograph¬ 
ical  divi- 
sion  is 
followed. 
With  dis- 

Dictating  a  letter  to  the 

GRAPHOPHONE.  patch, 

your  letter  reached  the  hands  of  your 
correspondent. 

Your  correspondent  devotes  his 
time,  exclusively,  to  answering  let¬ 
ters  from  patrons  who  live  in  your 
vicinity.  In  a  way,  he  is  acquainted 
with  many  of  them,  knows  their 
little  likes  and  dislikes,  their  peculiar¬ 
ities,  and  can  recognize  their  hand¬ 
writing  at  a  glance.  He  is  their 
friend,  and  takes  more  than  a  mere 
business  interest  in  their  letters. 

The  correspondents  in  our  offices, 
and  there  are  forty  of  them  who  do 
nothing  but  dictate  letters,  are  well 
versed  in  every  phase  of  our  business. 
From  experience,  they  have  learned 
how  to  handle  promptly  the  great 
number  of  questions 
our  thousands  of 
patrons.  They  are 
not  satisfied  to  an¬ 
swer  yes  and  no, 
or  this  premium  is 
given  for  so  many 
Certificates  and 
that  for  so  many. 

It  is  their  aim  to 
give  to  each  ques¬ 
tion  a  lucid  and 
intelligent  answer, 
to  help  the  custo¬ 
mer  understand,  to 


make  further  doubt  and  inquiry  upon 
a  given  question  unnecessary ;  in  a 
word,  to  instruct  him.  To  insure 
unity  and  harmony  of  effort,  the 
work  of  the  correspondents  is  con¬ 
ducted  under  the  direction  of  a  chief 
correspondent  and  his  assistant, 
skilled  letter- writers  who  have  made 
a  life  study  of  the  science  of  corres¬ 
pondence. 

When  a  letter  reaches  a  corres¬ 
pondent,  he  reads  it  carefully  and 
makes  a  mental  notation  of  the  points 
to  be  covered  in  the  reply.  After 
he  has  gathered  the  needed  informa¬ 
tion,  he  dictates  the  letter.  By  the 
■aid  of  the  graphophone  he  really 
talks  to  you ;  for  in  our  offices,  all  let¬ 
ters  are  dictated  into  graphophones. 
This  system  is  a  great  saving  of  time 
over  the  old  method  of  direct  dicta¬ 
tion  ;  for,  since  the  correspondent 
and  the  transcriber  work  independ¬ 
ently,  all  interruptions  are  avoided. 

The  principle  of  the  graphophone 
is  familiar  to  most  of  you.  In  an 
ordinary  tone,  the  letter  is  talked 
into  a  tube,  which  connects  the  sound 
with  a  recorder  that  cuts  the  letter 
into  a  wax  cylinder.  One  cylinder 
will  hold  six  or  seven  letters  of  aver¬ 
age  length. 

Fifty  typewriters  are  busy  tran¬ 
scribing  the  letters  from  the  cylin¬ 
ders.  The  letter  is  reproduced  just 


put  to  them  by  as  songs,  speeches  and  music  are 


Typewriting  the  letters  dictated  to  graphophones. 
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reproduced  from  the  ordinary  grapho- 
phone-record.  The  sounds  are  carried 
to  the  transcriber’s  ears  by  means  of 
a  tube  that  is  attached  to  the  repro¬ 
ducer.  The  transcriber  listens  to  a 
sentence,  stops  the  phonograph  by  a 
foot-lever,  writes  the  sentence,  then 
listens  to  another,  writes  it,  and  so 
on  until  the  letter  is  completed. 

The  transcribers’  room  presents  an 
attractive  scene.  The  nimble  fingers 
of  a  hundred  hands  gliding  gracefully 
over  the  keys  create  a  low  rhythmic, 
almost  musical,  hum  that  fittingly 
accompanies  the  animation  of  the 
picture,  just  as  droning  does  the 
labor  of  the  bee,  at  work  among  the 
fragrant  flowers.  Here  speed  and 
accuracy  are  at  a  premium.  There 
is  little  time  for  loitering ;  for  over 
two  thousand  letters  must  be  turned 
out  each  day. 

After  the  letters  are  written,  they 
are  sent  to  the  out-mail  department, 
where  the  envelopes  are  sealed  by 
machinery  and  the  postage-stamps 
attached.  They  are  then  ready  for 
the  mails. 

Three  copies  of  each  letter  are 
made,  the  first  copy,  which  is  mailed 
to  the  patron,  and  two  carbon  copies, 
one  upon  white  paper,  the  other 
upon  blue.  The  white  copy  is 
pinned  to  the  patron’s  letter  and 
filed  with  it.  The  blue  copies  are 
filed  separately. 

You  have  doubtless  observed  that 
all  your  letters  are  given  a  file 
number,  and  that  the  same  number 
appears  on  all  the  correspondence  of 
a  given  transaction.  In  an  order, 
the  same  number  is  placed  on  the 
correspondence,  the  order,  the  bill  of 
lading  and  shipping  tag.  You  can 
greatly  assist  us  by  referring,  in  your 
letters  to  us,  to  these  file  numbers. 

There  are  other  ways  in  which  you 
■can  help.  When  a  customer  writes 
to  us  and  fails  to  express  himself 
clearly,  or  omits  necessary  informa¬ 


tion,  it  results  in  delaying  the  answer 
to  his  letter. 

By  observing  the  following  sugges¬ 
tions,  our  customers  will  aid  us  in 
answering  their  letters  with  prompt¬ 
ness  and  satisfaction : 

1.  Do  not  sign  one  letter  “Mrs. 
Mary  Williams”  and  the  next 
“  Mrs.  Thos.  Williams,”  or  one 
“  Thos.  Williams  ”  and  the  next 
“T.  J.  Williams.”  Sign  all  let¬ 
ters  alike  and  in  your  customary 
way.  If  your  name  is  changed, 
give  former  name  and  name 
you  will  sign  in  future. 

2.  If  writing  about  delay  in  arrival 
of  shipment,  give  date  of  order 
and  name  and  address  to  which 
goods  were  to  be  shipped. 

3.  When  you  address  us  about  a 
matter  in  connection  with  your 
personal  order,  or  that  of  a  cus¬ 
tomer,  give  date  of  order  and 
full  names  and  addresses  of  all 
persons  involved. 

4.  Letters  about  damaged  or 
unsatisfactory  Premiums  should 
contain  a  minute  description  of 
damage,  or  reason  you  wish 
Premium  changed. 

5.  In  sending  money  to  us,  be  sure 
to  state  distinctly  on  whose 
account  it  is  to  apply,  or  for 
what  it  is  intended. 

6.  '  Write  the  names  of  persons  and 

places,  as  plainly  as  print.  Do 
not  make  us  guess  at  a  single 
letter  in  the  name  of  either. 
Be  sure  the  name  is  spelled  cor- 

S”  and  every  letter  unmis- 
e. 

7.  In  every  letter  give  present 
home  address  or  where  mail  is 
to  be  directed.  If  address  has 
been  changed  since  last  purchase 
give  both  old  address  and  new 
one. 

8.  Don’t  write  a  long  letter,  if  a 
short  one  will  serve  the  pur¬ 
pose.  Make  your  letter  plain 
and  simple. 

9.  Be  very  careful  to  date  and 
sign  every  letter. 

10.  Before  mailing  a  letter,  read  it 
over  carefully  and  see  if  you 
have  said  just  what  you  intended 
to  say. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  receive  letters 
from  our  customers.  Our  corps  of 
correspondents  is  at  your  service. 
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MERRY,  Merry  Christmas  to 
all  Larkin  Clubs-of-Ten. 


Every  member  should  feel  merrier 
this  year— the  new  Larkin  Products 
and  Premiums  help  insure  it. 

Nineteen  hundred  and  four,  through 
your  co-operation,  has  been  a  pros¬ 
perous  Club-of-Ten  year.  The  pros¬ 
pects  for  the  New  Year  are  bright, 
because  we  feel  sure  that  your  kindly 
interest  will  continue. 

You  can’t  confer  as  much  happi¬ 
ness  any  more  easily  than  by  induc¬ 
ing  your  neighbor  to  join  a  Larkin 
Club-of-Ten.  Just  try  it  and  see 
what  months  of  Merry  Christmas 
both  will  have. 

A  Club-of-Ten  may  be  made  a 
Merry  Christmas  the  year  round.  If 
not  a  member,  join  one  and  try  the 
easy  and  popular  method  of  obtaining 
the  Larkin  Soaps  and  Premiums  with 
a  dollar  a  month.  There  is  real  pleas¬ 
ure  in  looking  forward  to  the  meet¬ 
ings,  and  a  joyful  time  when  they 
occur.  _ 

Our  Card-case  Calendar  for  1905 
is  convenient  and  useful  for  a  year. 
To  every  Club-of-Ten  Secretary  send¬ 
ing  us  name,  address  and  a  two-cent 
stamp,  to  cover  cost  of  mailing,  we 
will  send  twelve  of  these  Calendars. 

We  desire  that  members  of  Larkin 
Clubs-of-Ten  who  are  not  subscribers 
to  The  Larkin  Idea,  should  own  one 
of  our  beautiful  Modjeska  Rose  Cal¬ 
endars  for  1905. 

We  shall  have  a  limited  number 
left  after  mailing  to  subscribers.  To 
any  Larkin  Club-of-Ten  Secretary 


sending  us  75  cents  we  will  (until  the 
supply  is  exhausted)  mail,  prepaid, 
to  one  address  and  in  one  package, 
nine  of  these  exquisite  Calendars. 
Remittances  received  after  they  are 
gone  will  be  returned. 

If  the  Calendars  are  ordered  sent 
to  individual  addresses,  the  price  will 
be  Ten  Cents  each. 

A  Calendar  of  equal  beauty  retails 
for  50  cents.  Our  offer  is  a  liberal 
one.  We  expect  a  large  demand  for 
the  extra  Calendars.  Those  who  get 
their  orders  in  first  will  be  sure  to 
have  them  filled. 


Club-of-Ten  picnics  and  lawn-par¬ 
ties  afforded  pleasure  to  many  of  our 
customers  during  the  past  summer. 
Indoor  days  are  here,  but  this  is  no 
reason  why  the  enjoyable  social  side 
should  be  ignored  in  the  Club-of-Ten 
meetings. 

If  the  meeting  is  properly  con¬ 
ducted,  a  few  moments  will  serve  to 
transact  all  of  the  business  connected 
with  a  Club,  leaving  the  greater  part 
of  the  afternoon  to  be  devoted  to 
entertainment. 

“  But  what  shall  we  do  ?  ”  you 
inquire.  “  If  there  were  something 
to  keep  us  busy,  surely  we  should 
have  a  good  time  together,  but  we 
get  a  little  tired  when  there  is  noth¬ 
ing  to  do  but  to  chat,  chat,  chat, 
all  the  afternoon.” 

Here’s  a  suggestion — have  a  Club- 
of-Ten  quilting-bee. 

Many  of  you  have  a  patchwork 
quilt  or  comfortable  all  pieced  and 
ready  to  be  made  up.  But  it’s  such 
a  task  to  do  it  alone  that  you  have 
been  putting  it  off  and  putting  it  off, 
and  the  quilts  are  still  unquilted. 
To  finish  a  quilt  unassisted  is  an 


THE  LARKIN  IDEA. 


23 


The  Chautauqua  and  Sunshine  Lakkin 
Clubs-of-Ten. 

Mrs.  P.  J.  Humphry,  Sec.,  Galesburg,  Ill. 

undertaking  for  one  person  we  agree, 
but  for  ten  of  you  it  would  be  really 
enjoyable.  A  couple  of  hours  would 
see  the  whole  thing  through  ;  and  as 
for  tying  a  comfortable,  why !  for 
ten  that  would  be  nothing  more  than 
fun. 

No  need  of  going  into  the  material 
benefits  to  be  derived  from  such  a 
plan.  Every  housewife  knows  the 
worth  of  a  good  quilt.  Socially,  it’s 
sure  to  be  a  success— quilting-bees 
always  have  been  and  they  always 
will  be  entertaining.  The  work  is 
by  no  means  tiring  ;  it  is  sufficiently 
light  to  leave  one  free  to  laugh  and 
chat  to  her  heart’s  content. 

Have  the  quilt  on  the  frames  and 
everything  ready  before  the  ladies 
come.  After  the  business  is  trans¬ 
acted,  the  quilting  may  be  com¬ 
menced. 

Refreshments  may  be  served.  In 
preparing  these  the  new  Larkin 
Extracts  will  be  found  delicious. 
Candies  and  hot  chocolate  made  from 
the  Puritan  Pure  Chocolates  would 
add  interest  to  the  occasion. 

Try  this  plan,  then  write  and  tell 
us  how  you  liked  it.  If  you  have 
any  other  form  of  Club-of-Ten 
amusement  to  suggest,  tell  us  about 
it,  and  we  will  publish  it  for  the 
members  of  other  Clubs-of-Ten. 


Larkin  Gloss  Starch  and  Larkin 
Ball  Blue  are  laundry  helps  that  sat¬ 
isfy  the  most  exacting  housewife. 


TWO  HAPPY  SURPRISES. 
Larkin  Clubs-of-Ten  Delightfully 
Entertained. 

The  two  Larkin  Clubs-of-Ten 
met  with  Mrs.  E.  Huckleberry 
of  218  Wicks  Street,  Friday  after¬ 
noon.  Cards  and  games  were 
played  while  some  of  the  ladies 
went  chestnutting  in  a  grove 
near  by. 

At  the  usual  hour  tne  hostess 
served  a  delicious  luncheon,  and 
during  the  repast  a  surprise  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Hayward  in  presenting 
the  Club  with  a  beautiful  cake. 

When  the  guests  were  ready  to 
depart  for  home,  another  surprise 
was  given  them,  each  member  being 
presented  with  a  basket  of  fruit. 

Mrs.  Roller  of  105  Hazard  Street 
is  secretary  of  the  Clubs. — James¬ 
town  (AT.  Y.)  Evening  Herald. 

M.  A.  O’Toole,  Sec.,  Chicago,  Ill., 
writes :  “The  battle-cry  of  the 
Olive  Club  of  Chicago  is 
Ricker,  Racker, 

Fire  Cracker, 

Zip,  um,  ba, 

Larkin,  Larkin, 

Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  ! 

“When  all  ten  voices  join  in,  a 
sound  very  pleasing  to  the  ear  is 
produced.  ’  ’  _ 

Make  Christmas  the  happiest  day 
of  the  year  so  far,  and  each  succeed¬ 
ing  day  just  as  happy.  Club-of-Ten 
meetings  may  be  made  to  contribute 
much  happiness. 


The  Elite  Larkin  Club-of-Ten. 
Mrs.  I\  J.  Humphry,  Sec.,  Galesburg,  Ill. 
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a  MERRY  Christmas  I  wish  you 
all,  and  my  wish  is  not  expressed 
lightly  or  as  a  mere  form.  I  wish 
you  all  of  the  gladness  and  merri¬ 
ment  of  the  merriest  day  in  the  year. 

A  great  deal  will  depend  on  your 
own  attitude.  Of  course  you  are 
all  going  to  have  a  merry  Christmas 
and  help  other  people  to  be  merry, 
too ;  for  nothing  will  make  you  so 
happy  yourself  as  being  genuinely 
kind  to  others. 

Merriment  and  good-will  are  the 
keynotes  of  this  festive  season. 
Long  before  the  event  in  honor  of 
which  we  celebrate  Christmas 
occurred,  the  savage  tribes  of  North¬ 
ern  Europe,  from  whom  most  of  us  are 
descended,  held  a  festival  during  the 
closing  week  of  the  year  in  honor  of 
Thor,  one  of  their  powerful  gods. 
While  this  festival  lasted,  friends 
feasted  together  and  quarrels  with 
foes  were  suspended.  No  wars  were 
declared,  and  no  executions  were 
permitted  to  take  place  during  the 
season ;  general  good-will  and  merri¬ 
ment  prevailed. 

After  these  peoples  were  converted 
to  Christianity  and  began  to  celebrate 
Christmas,  they  carried  into  their 
festivities  many  of  the  old  customs. 
Many  of  them,  refined  and  modified, 
are  observed  by  us  today.  Among 
these  are  the  practices  of  decorating 
our  homes  with  evergreens,  holly  and 
mistletoe,  of  providing  feasts  and 
giving  presents. 

The  feasts  of  these  old  savages 
were  boisterous  carousals.  Under 
the  softening  influence  of  Christian¬ 
ity  the  revelry  passed  away  and 
peace  and  good-will  took  its  place. 


So  you  see  for  thousands  of  years 
men  have  been  having  a  merry  time 
at  Christmas.  If  you  don’t  have 
just  the  very  best  time  you  can,  you 
will  be  violating  time-honored 
customs.  So 

“Dance  and  sing  and  have  good 
cheer, 

For  Christmas  comes  but  once  a 
year.”  _ 

Judging  from  the  appearance  of 
the  orders  we  have  been  receiving 
lately,  some  of  the  boys  are  going 
to  be  very  agreeably  surprised.  Of 
course,  I  can’t  think  of  telling 
secrets,  but  a  number  of  you  are 
going  to  get  Bunker  Hill  Bob-sleds  ; 
some,  Excelsior  Printing-presses ; 
and  some — well,  there  are  so  many 
fine  presents  for  you  leaving  our 
factories  every  day  that  I  can’t  tell 
you  all  about  it.  Just  wait  till 
Christmas  morning;  then  you  shall 
know.  _ 

I  wish  more  of  the  boys  would 
write  to  me  and  tell  me,  not  only  of 
their  plans  for  Christmas,  but  of 
their  sport  and  athletic  teams,  and 
one  thing  or  another  that  all  boys 
are  interested  in.  If  there  is  any¬ 
thing  you  can’t  understand  or  wish 
to  know  about,  write  to  me.  If  I 
can’t  answer  your  question,  perhaps 
some  of  the  other  boys  can. 

I  shall  have  to  ask  you  to  pardon 
me  for  failing  to  tell  you  the  win¬ 
ners  in  the  Boys  and  Girls’  Contest 
for  $500.00  in  Cash  Prizes,  this  month, 
as  I  promised  to  do.  I  have  a  very 
good  excuse,  which  I  am  sure  you 
will  accept. 
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It  takes  the  greater  part  of  two 
weeks  to  print  an  issue  of  The  Lar- 
KIN  Idea,  and  all  the  editorial  work 
must  be  completed  a  week  before 
going  to  press.  The  editor  was  very 
anxious  to  get  the  December  num¬ 
ber  out  promptly  because  of  its 
Christmas  news.  This  meant  that 
the  forms  would  close  long  before 
December  1st,  and,  of  course,  I 
couldn’t  tell  who  had  won  prizes 
before  the  Contest  had  closed.  Now 
could  I  ?  But  the  January  number 
will  surely  contain  the  winners’ 
names  and  all  about  it. 

I  wonder  how  many  boys  are  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  Larkin  School  Club.  All 
ought  to  be,  particularly  those  of  you 
who  live  outside  of  the  larger  towns. 

Many  times,  no  doubt,  you  have 
looked  about  your  schoolroom,  and  its 
pictureless,  clockless,  mapless,  walls 


have  made  you  think  it  a  dreary  place. 

I  can’t  blame  you  for  thinking  such 
a  schoolroom  dreary,  but  I  shall  feel 
that  you  are  not  very  wide-awake  if 
you  permit  such  conditions  to  con¬ 
tinue  ;  for,  through  the  aid  of  the 
Larkin  School  Clubs,  you  can  obtain 
for  your  schoolroom  books,  pictures, 
maps,  globes,  tables,  desks,  chairs 
and  many  other  things  that  will  make 
it  homelike  and  comfortable,  and  all 
without  a  single  penny’s  cash  outlay. 

Have  your  teacher  write  to  us  for 
full  information,  or  you  may  write 
yourself,  and  then  show  our  attrac¬ 
tive  booklets  to  her.  She’ll  be 
delighted  with  the  plan,  you  may  be 
sure. 

In  addition,  there  is  a  chance  for 
you  to  win  some  handsome  prizes. 
Write  and  find  out  all  about  it. 
Better  address  your  letter  to  Larkin 
School  Club  Department. 


LUCKY  TED. 

By  Mabel  E.  Mann. 

That  was  the  nickname  they  called  him  by — 
The  boys  at  his  school,  and  this  was  why  : 

He  was  bound  to  win  from  the  start,  they  said ; 
It  was  always  the  way  with  Lucky  Ted. 

The  earliest  flowers  in  his  garden  grew; 

The  sums  on  his  slate  came  soonest  true ; 

He  could  sail  a  boat,  or  throw  a  ball, 

Or  guess  a  riddle,  the  best  of  all. 

You  wondered  what  could  his  secret  be, 

But  watch  him  awhile,  and  you  will  see 
He  thought  it  out  till  the  thing  was  plain, 

And  then  went  at  it  with  might  and  main. 

He  sent  in  an  order  for  Larkin  Soaps, — 

He’d  studied  the  plan  and  knew  the  ropes  — 
And  he  sold  them  all  in  just  two  days  ; 

That  was  the  kind  of  “luck  ”  that  pays. 

Trusting  but  little  to  chance  or  guess, 

He  knew  that  Larkin  Soaps  were  the  best. 

A  ready  hand  and  a  thoughtful  head — 

So  much  for  the  “  luck  ”  of  Lucky  Ted ! 
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AN  EXAMPLE  FOR  OTHER  BOYS. 


Frank  W  e  d  1  a  k  e, 
Lynbrook,  L.  I., 
writes  :  “  I  have  sold 
Si  $40.00  worth  of  Lar- 
dfl  kin  Soaps  and  Prod- 
Vg  .-.fW/  ucts  and  have  earned 
a  Sideboard,  a  Morris 
Chair  and  a  Music 
Cabinet.  I  gave  the  Music  Cabinet 
to  my  father  as  a  Christmas  present. 
W  e  kept  it  a  secret  until  Christmas 
Day.  I  gave  him  the  Morris  Chair 
also ;  the  Sideboard  I  gave  to  my 
mother.” 


A  BIT  OF  ADVICE  FOR  BOYS. 

“You  are  made  to  be  kind,”  says 
Horace  Mann,  “generous,  magnani¬ 
mous.  If  there  is  a  boy  in  school 


who  has  a  club  foot,  don't  let  him 
know  that  you  ever  saw  it.  If  there 
is  a  poor  boy  with  ragged  clothes, 
don’t  talk  about  rags  in  his  hearing. 
If  there  is  a  lame  boy,  assign  him 
some  part  of  the  game  which  does 
not  require  running.  If  there  is  a 
hungry  one,  give  him  part  of  your 
dinner.  If  there  is  a  dull  one,  help 
him  to  get  his  lesson.  If  there  is  a 
bright  one,  be  not  envious  of  him; 
for  if  one  boy  is  proud  of  his  talents, 
and  another  is  envious  of  them,  there 
are  two  great  wrongs,  and  no  more 
talent  than  before.  If  a  larger  or 
stronger  boy  has  injured  you,  and  is 
sorry  for  it,  forgive  him,  and  request 
the  teacher  not  to  punish  him.  All 
the  school  will  show  by  their  counte¬ 
nance  how  much  better  it  is  than  to 
have  a  great  fist.  ” 


A  CROW  SINGS  THE  PRAISES  OF  WORLD’S  WORK  SOAP. 

JBy  Lorinda  Lucile  Terpening. 

“Scipio”— we’d  have  you  know— 

Was  the  name  of  a  black,  though  wise,  tame  crow, 
Who  (after  the  nature  of  his  kind) 

What  steal  and  keep  whate’er  he  could  find. 

With  wisdom,  the  black  but  cunning  bird 
Would  ponder  o’er  what  in  his  visits  he’d  heard ; 

So  it  came  that  he  brought  to  his  mistress’s  door 
A  “something”  she  never  had  used  before. 

And  that  was  a  peerless  World’s  Work  cake 
Of  the  well  known  Larkin  Co.  ’s  make ; 

Scip  had  heard  its  praises  on  every  hand : 

“No  Soap  like  the  World’s  Work  in  the  land !” 

So,  one  day  near  his  mistress  he  did  alight, 

With  his  treasure  clutched  in  his  claws,  so  tight ; 

And  turning  his  head  from  side  to  side, 

He  thus  in  crow  language  joyfully  cried : — 

“This  World’s  Work  Soap  can  wonders  do  ! 

Just  try  it  once,  and  you’ll  find  that  true  ! 

Many  have  called  me  an  ‘ugly  black  crow,’— 

‘Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter' than  snow  !’  ” 

Scip’s  mistress,  a  housewife,  clean  and  neat, 

Says :  “The  Soap’s  good  for  everything  (but  to  eat),” 
And  declares  that  she’d  hang  herself  with  a  rope 
Before  she’d  now  live  without  World’s  Work  Soap  ! 


2.  CHARADE. 

Gain  my  first  by  constant  effort ; 
Keep  your  face  my  second. 

These  combined  will  form  my  whole ; 
A  blessing,  by  many  ’tis  reckoned. 


3.  WORD  ENIGMA. 

A  boy,  a  girl,  and  relatives 
In  Larkin  Soaps  are  hiding  : 

Look  closely  for  a  mariner, 

Also  the  ship  he’s  riding; 

A  portion  of  your  body,  too, 

A  ticket,  and  a  bird, 

Your  father,  and  an  ugly  snake, 
Though  you  think  it  seems  absurd. 


4.  ENIGMA. 

My  first  is  in  saw  but  not  in  see, 

My  second  is  in  who  but  not  in  me, 
My  third  is  in  girl  but  not  in  boy, 

My  fourth  is  in  trim  but  not  in  coy, 
My  fifth  is  in  carpet  but  not  in  tack, 
My  sixth  is  in  white  but  not  in  black, 
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My  seventh  is  in  owl  but  not  in  hen, 

My  eighth  is  in  now  but  not  in  then, 

My  ninth  is  in  light  but  not  in  dark, 

My  tenth  is  in  hear  but  not  in  hark. 

My  eleventh  is  in  both  clean  and  neat. 

My  whole  for  its  purpose  is  hard  to  beat. 

To  every  boy  or  girl  sending  us  the  correct  solution  of  Nos.  1,  2,  3  and 
4,  before  January  15th,  1905,  we  will  mail,  free  of  charge,  one  bottle  of 
Modjeska  Carnation  Perfume.  Address  Editor  The  Larkin  Idea. 

The  solutions  will  be  published  in  The  Larkin  Idea  for  February. 
Solutions  will  not  be  acknowledged  by  letter ;  corrections  or  other  alterations 
will  not  be  permitted  after  solutions  have  been  submitted. 

SOLUTIONS  TO  OCTOBER  PUZZLES. 

1.  REBUS. 

Ten  dollars,  invested  in  Larkin  Soaps, 

Is  all  the  capital  it  requires 
To  start  a  business  that  will  succeed 
To  the  extent  your  heart  desires. 

2,  REBUS. 

Cabinets  for  parlor  and  kitchen, 

Chairs,  Tables  and  Couches,  too— 

McKinley  Rocking  Chairs,  as  well, 

Can  be  secured  by  all  of  you. 

3.  CHARADE. 

Cold  Cream. 


THE  TRUTH  CONCERN¬ 
ING  VANILLAS. 

Continued  use  of 
inferior  condiments 
has  produced  wide¬ 
spread  unfamiliarity 
with  the  qualities  of 
purity  in  these  arti¬ 
cles  of  food.  Con¬ 
cerning  nothing  is 
this  more  true  than  in 
regard  to  flavoring 
extracts,  particularly  the  vanillas. 

Two  varieties  of  vanilla  flavors  are 
on  the  market.  One,  the  true  van¬ 
illa  extract  of  genuine  vanilla  beans; 
the  other,  “Compound-extract  of 
vanilla,”  which  contains  absolutely 
no  vanilla,  but  is  concocted  from 
artificially  made  vanillin,  and  (worst 
of  all)  tonka. 

Tonka  is  the  odoriferous  seed  of  a 


tropical  tree.  It  is  not  fit  for  use  as 
a  food.  Its  principal  uses  are  in 
flavoring  tobaccos  and  in  perfuming 
snuffs.  The  drug  is  injurious.  The 
United  States  Dispensatory,  a  recog- 
n  i  z  e  d  authority  among  pharma¬ 
cists,  characterizes  it  as  “a  decided 
narcotic,  first  stimulant  and  after¬ 
wards  paralyzant  to  the  heart.  ”  It 
is  a  fact,  discovered  by  observation 
and  analysis,  that  tobaccos  in  the 
preparation  of  which  tonka  has  been 
employed  have  an  unusually  depress¬ 
ing  effect  upon  the  heart-action  of 
the  user.  So  pernicious  a  drug,  even 
in  the  smallest  quantities,  has  no 
rightful  place  in  an  article  of  food. 

The  active  principle  of  tonka  is  a 
white  powder,  coumarin.  This,  like 
vanillin,  can  be  made  artificially ; 
and  the  artificial  product  is  used  by 
many  manufacturers  instead  of  the 
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natural  tonka.  It  is  equally  injuri¬ 
ous  and  even  more  rank. 

Manufacturers  who  label  their 
goods  “compound”  are  compelled 
to  do  so  by  the  pure-food  laws,  as 
they  use  either  tonka,  coumarin  or 
artificial  vanillin  ;  sometimes  a  1 1 
three.  Some  makers,  relying  upon 
the  ignorance  of  their  customers, 
make  a  show  of  frankness  by  boldly 
explaining  :  “This  extract  contains 
tonka.” 

Compound  vanilla  extracts  have  a 
strong  flavor.  A  drop  of  the  extract 
placed  upon  the  tip  of  the  tongue 
will  have  a  pungent  taste,  due 
entirely  to  tonka  or  to  artificial 
coumarin.  The  compound  extracts 
have  a  strong  pungent  odor,  and 
burned  sugar  is  used  to  give  them 
the  color  of  genuine  vanilla  extract 
in  order  that  the  deception  may  be 
more  complete.  Pungent  odor  and 
pungent  taste  mislead  users  of  the 
compound  extracts  into  the  belief 
that  they  are  stronger,  and  therefore 
better,  than  true  vanilla  extract. 
Strong  and  pungent  taste  and  odor 
in  the  raw  extract  is  sure  proof  of 
inferior  quality. 

Bear  in  mind  that  vanilla  is  not  a 
perfume.  It  should  not  be  judged 
as  such.  A  correct  and  fair  compari¬ 
son  of  flavoring  extracts  can  be 
made  only  by  using  them  as  flavors ; 
not  by  smelling  or  by  looking  at 
them. 

To  make  a  trial :  flavor  a  quart  of 
cooking  material  with  a  teaspoonful 
of  compound  extract ;  flavor  another 
quart  of  cooking  material  with  a 
teaspoonful  of  a  true  vanilla  extract; 
then  compare  the  flavors  of  the  fin¬ 
ished  dishes.  In  the  one  treated 
with  the  compound  extract,  there  will 
be  the  penetrating,  pungent  taste  of 
tonka ;  in  the  other,  the  mellow, 
delicious,  fruity  flavor  of  the  true 
vanilla.  Your  own  palate  will  guide 
and  convince  you. 


Why,  then,  are  the  inferior  com¬ 
pound  extracts  placed  upon  the 
market  ?  They  are  cheaply  and  easily 
made.  The  profit  available  in  sell¬ 
ing  a  compounded  extract  for  five  or 
ten  cents  less  than  the  price  neces¬ 
sarily  asked  for  true  extract,  is 
many  times  that  derived  from  the 
sale  of  true  vanilla  extract. 

Why  are  they  purchased  and  used  ? 
Their  slightly  lower  price  seems  at 
first  sight  attractive  to  the  indis- 
criminating  buyer.  Their  pungent 
tonka  taste  misleads  many  into  the 
belief  that  they  are  stronger. 

What,  after  all,  is  the  advantage 
in  paying  a  slightly  higher  price  for 
a  true  vanilla  extract  ?  It  is  econ¬ 
omy  ;  for  a  smaller  quantity  will 
serve.  You  get  more  flavor  for  your 
money  and  the  flavor  is  that  of  real 
vanilla  not  of  tonka  or  of  artificially 
compounded  drugs.  The  reasons  are 
self-evident. 

Larkin  Vanilla  Flavoring  Extract 
is  a  true  vanilla.  It  is  made  from 
carefully  selected  vanilla  beans — the 
product  of  Nature— by  a  modem  and 
correct  method.  It  contains  no  tonka 
and  is  enforced  by  no  drags.  We 
give  its  absolute  purity  the  unquali¬ 
fied  Larkin  guarantee. 

THE  NEW  SWING  SONG. 

Br  Mabel  E.  Mann. 

In  the  valley,  on  the  mountain, 
Through  the  land  its  praises  ring  ; 
Comfort  finds  a  constant  fountain, 

In  the  Larkin  Hammock  Swing. 

With  one  voice  ten  thousand  people 
Well  declare  it  “just  the  thing!” 
And  they  give  above  all  others, 
Thanks  for  Larkin’s  Hammock 
Swing. 

’Tis  a  brimming  bowl  of  pleasure  ; 

Summer,  winter,  fall  or  spring, 
There  was  never  such  a  treasure 
As  the  Larkin  Hammock  Swing. 
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THE  LARKIN  IDEA. 


WHEN  CHRISTMAS  COMES  AROUND. 

By  Daisy  H.  Meade. 

I  heard  Ma  say,  the  other  day, 
“Now,  really,  ain’t  it  queer 
How  well  the  young  uns  all  behave 
When  it  gets  this  time  o’  year  ? 
Sometimes  they  racket  up  ’n’  down, 
And  bang  around  and  pound, 

But  somehow  they’re  as  still  as  mice, 
When  Christmas  comes  around.” 

’Twixt  me  and  you,  I  guess  it’s  true  ; 

It  don’t  seem  hard  at  all 
To  be  perlite  when  you  want  a  sled 
And  a  pair  o’  skates  and  a  ball. 
Somehow  it  seems  ’s  though  Santa 
Claus 

Could  hear  each  little  sound, 

And  it  pays  to  mind  your  p’s  and  q’s 
When  Christmas  comes  around. 

’Most  any  one  likes  Sunday-school 
Along  about  December ; 

Then  Bible  stories  ain’t  so  hard 
As  sometimes,  to  remember ; 

It  ain’t  so  much  to  keep  awake 
In  church,  ’bout  now,  I’ve  found, 
When  you  know  they’ll  have  a  Christ¬ 
mas  tree 

When  Christmas  comes  around. 


But  some  way  now,  it’s  more  like  fun, 
And  you  travel  on  a  bound. 

While  you  wonder  what  Ma’s  pre¬ 
mium  was. 

When  Christmas  comes  around. 


THE  LARKIN  CUT  GLASS. 

The  din¬ 
ing-room  is 
^  one  of  the 
most  impor¬ 
tant  rooms 
of  the  house  and  especial  pains  should 
be  taken  by  the  housewife  to  make  it 
cheerful  and  attractive. 

A  table  set  with  a  taste¬ 
ful  array  of  choice  cut 
glass  gives  an  added  zest 
to  a  good  cuisine  ;  for  the 
appointments  greatly  in¬ 
fluence  our  feelings. 

There  are  but  few  who 
can  tell  the  value  of  a  piece 
of  cut  glass,  but  those 
who  can  will  readily  recog¬ 
nize  the  high  quality  of  that  we 
offer.  Note  the  artistic  designs,  the 


Sometimes  I  race  to  wash  my  face 
Ahead  of  Brother  Jim, 

And  ’tain’t  no  trial  to  comb  my  hair. 

(It’s  just  the  same  with  him  !) 

We  don’t  play  hookey  any  more 
With  Father’s  gun  and  hound  ; 
Somehow  th’  huntin’  ain’t  no  good 
When  Christmas  comes  around. 

Us  boys  just  dread  to  go  to  bed 
At  eight  o’clock  or  so, 

And  Susan’s  sure  to  pop  some  corn 
Just  when  it’s  time  to  go, 

Or  else  crack  nuts  and  bring  a  dish 
Of  apples,  red  and  round ; 

But  we’re  too  tired  to  tease  to  stay. 
With  Christmas  cornin’  ’round. 

Ma’s  Larkin  Club  is  just  a  rub, 

And  you  hate  to  deliver  Soap 
Sometimes  when  you  want  to  go 
and  play, 

Or  watch  the  girls  jump  rope ; 


deep  cutting,  the  brilliancy  and  the 
polish,  which  will  hold  its  lustre  for 
months  without  polishing.  A  piece 
of  CutGlass  is  an  excellent  Christmas 
or  wedding 
present  and  is 
fast  supersed¬ 
ing  Sterling 
Silver  for  such 
purposes. 

We  show 
here  a  few  of 
our  offers  but 
refer  you  to 
the  Premium  List  for  the  complete 
line. 


Xailun  Cburcb  Bib  tDept. 

Debt  is  a  burden— pay  it  off. 


Jf/E  invite  correspondence  from 
customers  and  Church  Socie¬ 
ties  desiring  to  tell  others  their 
method  of  raising  funds  by  selling 
the  Larkin  Products.  These  ex¬ 
periences  will  prove  interesting 
and  helpful.  Address: 

Larkin  Co. 

Church  Aid  Dept., 

Buffalo ,  N.  Y. 

Raise  money;  pay  off  that  debt.  It 
can  be  done  without  extra  expense  to 
anyone.  What  can  be  accomplished  to¬ 
day  should  not  be  put  off  uutil  tomorrow. 

The  Earkin  Church-Aid  Plan  is  an 
easy,  profitable  way  for  a  Church  Society 
to  raise  funds.  Everyone  interested  in 
church  work  will  enjoy  learning  how 
hundreds  of  churches  are  being  benefited. 
The  Church-Aid  plan  is  our  response  to  re¬ 
quests  for  suggestions  as  to  how  churches 
and  societies  can  best  profit  by  the 
Earkin  Idea. 

What  the  Church-Aid  Plan  Is. 

The  continuous  sale  of  Earkin  Soaps 
and  other  Products  by  a  church  commit¬ 
tee.  The  result  is  a  regular  source  of 
income  for  the  church.  The  plan  is  co¬ 
operative  ;  one  half  of  the  proceeds  goes 
to  the  church  fund ;  one  half  suffices  to 
pay  for  the  goods. 

The  Earkin  Products  are  household 
necessities  of  daily  consumption  in 
every  family.  Instead  of  purchasing 
these  at  the  store,  the  church  members 
and  friends  send  the  orders  to  one  duly 
appointed  to  take  charge  of  the  Earkin 
Church-Aid  sales. 

What  the  Church  Receives. 

This  co-operative  buying  yields  to  the 
church  all  the  middlemen’s  profits  and 
expenses — a  substantial  sum. 

The  Larkin  Factory-to-Family  price  of 
$20. oo  worth  of  Earkin  Products  is  $10.00. 
For  every  dollar’s  worth  of  goods  sold  by 
the  church  committee,  fifty  cents  goes 
to  the  church  treasury,  $10.00  of  profit 
being  made  on  every  $20.00  worth  of 
Products  sold. 


Just  think  of  it !  ONE  HALF  of  all 
money  received  belongs  to  the  church. 

By  this  means  money  is  easily  raised 
without  extra  expense  to  anyone,  and 
the  plan  can  be  kept  in  continuous  oper¬ 
ation.  Join  hands  and  help  the  cause 
along. 

The  one  who  has  charge  of  the  matter 
and  sends  us  the  orders  is  rewarded 
with  a  Certificate  Premium  (retail  value 
$1.50),  for  each  $10.00  cash  order  sent 
after  the  first,  and  for  the  first  if  he  has 
purchased  direct  from  us  before.  As  a 
present-for-cash,  50  cents'  worth  of  extra 
Products  is  also  sent  with  each  $10.00  list 
ordered. 

A  Word  From  Others. 

“  Your  Church-Aid  Plan  certainly  is 
the  best  method  we  have  ever  tried  for 
raising  money,  The  plan  can  be  kept 
going  month  after  month,  as  we  must 
use  Soaps,  etc.,  and  we  are  all  glad  to 
get  yours.” 

“Selling  your  goods  to  the  members 
of  our  church  is  an  easy  and  agreeable 
way  of  adding  to  the  church  income.” 

“  Your  Church-Aid  Plan  is  a  good  one. 
I  advise  you  to  acquaint  others  with  it.” 

“  At  our  recent  church  fair,  the  Earkin 
booth  cleared  nearly  $200.  Your  goods 
speak  for  themselves.” 


Pay  Off  That  Debt 

Church  Societies  Assisted 
by  the 

Xarfcin  Cburcb=2Ufc 
=  plan  = 

Highly  commended  as  an  easy  and 
profitable  way  to  raise 
Church  Funds. 


Larkin  Co. 

Church  Aid  Dept.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS 


CINDERELLA  DOLLS. 


No.  0.  Given  for  one-half  Certificate. 

Height,  14  in.  Choice  of  Blonde  or  Brunette. 

No.  1.  Given  for  one  Certificate. 

Height,  18  in. 

No.  2.  Given  for  two  Certificates. 

Height,  23  in. 

Choice  of  Blonde,  Auburn  or  Brunette.  Full  ball-jointed 
body  made  of  Pressed  Paper,  flesh  tinted,  glazed  finish — 
very  light,  yet  strong;  well  proportioned;  Bisque  face, 
sleeping  eyes  ;  fine  long  curly  hair  ;  dainty  chemise,  shoes 
and  stockings. 

,  .  This  is  one  of  the  handsomest  imported  Dolls ;  will  de¬ 
light  any  little  Miss. 


CHILD’S  DESK  No.  2. 
Given  for  two  Certificates. 

_  A  roll-top  Desk 

with  roomy  pigeon- 
holes,  pen  and  pen- 
c  1 1  rack;  large 
L  lg-±tnPt-- *wf|pL  drawer  for  paper 
j  and  lower  shelf  for 
lx>oks.  \V  r  i  t  i  n  g- 
1  bed  pulls  out.  Top 
- 11  \  piece  carved,  roll 
j'  l  ========i  ]  top  and  drawer 

l^g_  front  embossed . 

jJm^*  j  Golden  Oak  pol- 

WF  ished  finish. 
w  Height,  36}^  in.; 

Width,  24  in.,  14^  in.  deep. 


Doll  Mission  Furniture  Set. 

Given  for  one  Certificate. 

Set  consists  of  1  Rocker,  1  Morris 
Chair,  1  Bedstead,  24  in.  long,  inside 
measurement,  1  Square  Table.  Made  of 


Oak  in  Mission  style  and  finish, 


Steam  Engine  and  Pump- 

Given  for  one  Certificate. 


BOY’S  TOOL  CHEST. 

Given  for  one  Certificate. 

Contains  28  articles,  selected  to  please 
Young  America. 

Plane,  Try  Square,  Mitre  Box,  Gauge,  Tem¬ 
plet,  Hatchet,  Hammer.  Brad-awl,  Gimlet,  Pin¬ 
cers,  Saw,  Triangle,  Mallet,  Hand  Screw,  Rule, 
Chisel,  Screwdriver,  Iron  Square,  Bracket  Saw, 
Lead  Pencil,  Crayon,  and  package  Nails,  Tacks 
and  Screws. 

Substantial,  hinged  Chestnut  box,  well  fin¬ 
ished  and  equipped  with  handles;  removable 
tray. 


Steam  Engine  operates  force-pump  that  will 
throw  a  stream  of  water  ten  feet.  Boiler  is  pol¬ 
ished  brass.  Each  Engine  is  equipped  with 
whistle,  alcohol  lamp  and  rubber  hose  with 
nozzle ;  ready  for  use.  Size,  5j  x8J  in. ;  height, 
8J  hi.  Packed  in  wooden  box. 


Buffalo ,  N.  Y. 
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